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And from cold Faſhion force the ſtruggling tear, 


PROLOGUE, 
' SPOKEN BY Me. WADDY. 


I COME nor mn nn 


Who ne'er has*try'd the drama's doubtful trade, 
Who ſees with flutt'ring hope the curtain riſe, 


And ſcans with timid glance your critic eyes; 


My client is a more experienc'd dame, 

Tho? not a Veteran, not unknown'to Fame, 
Who thinks your favours are an honeſt boaſt, 
Yet fears to forfeit what ſhe values moſt ; 
Who has; ſhe truſts, ſome character to loſe, 
E*en tho? the woman did not aid the Muſe ; 
Who courts with modeſt aim the public ſmile, _ 
That ſtamp of merit, and that meed of toil. 
At Athens once (our author has been told) 
The'Comic' Muſe, irregularly bold, - 
With living calumny profan'd her ſtage, 
And forg'd the frailties of the faultleſs ſage. 
Such daring ribaldry you need not fear, 
We have no Socrates to libel here. 

Ours are the follies of an humbles flight, 


Offspring of manners volatile and light; 


Our gen ral ſatire keeps more knaves i in awe, | 
Our court of conſcience comes in aid of law. 
Here ſcourg d by wit, and pilloried by fun, 

Ten thouſand coxcombs bluſh inſtead of one. 


If ſcenes like theſe could make the guilty ſhrink, 


Could teach unfeeling Folly-how to think, 


Check Affectation's voluble career, ” 


Our 


. (iv ) 


Our author wocld your ir loudeſt praiſe 885805 

Content to feel within * what paſſes ſnhow.. 
But ſince” (ſhe ſays) „ ſach hopes cannot be mine, 

“Such bold pretenſions I muſt needs reſign, 

« Tell theſe great judges of dramatic laws, 

„Their reformation were my beſt applauſe; 

« Yet if the heart my proud appeal,withſtands, | . 

6 I aſk the humbler er ſuffrage of their hands.” En 4 
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WIVES AS THEY WERE. 
e een 
2 | MAIDS AS THEY ARE: 


e I. 
SCENE I. 4» Apartment at My. NoRnR T's. 


Enter Sir WILLIAM DokRTLLON, followed by 
| | Mr. NORBERRT. 
Mr. NorBERRY. | 

N HY blame me? — Why blame me? — My 
ſiſter had the ſole management of your daughter 
by your own authority, from the age of ſix years, 
till within eight montiis of the preſent time, when, 
in conſequence of my ſiſter's death, ſhe was trans- 
ferred to my protection. | 
Es Sie Witt I Ax. th | | 

Your ſiſter, Mr. Norberry, was a prudent, good 
woman—ſhe never could inſtruct her in all this 


| | vice. 


Mr. NoR BERRY. 

Depend upon it, my dear friend, that miſs Dot- 
rillon, your daughter, came to my houſe juſt the 
ſame heedleſs woman of faſhion you now ſee her. 

Sir WitLiaM [impatiently.] 3 
Very well— Tis very well. — But, when I think 
on my diſappointment —— . iS 


—_ 8 —— EI. . 
— 8 2 Dae 


Maria, with you for a guide - 


BY WIVES AS THEY WERE; 


Mr. NonBeRy. + / 
There is nothing which may not be repaired. 


Sir WiLLIAM. | | 

Me! She turns me into ridicule — laughs at 
me! This morning, as ſhe was enumerating ſome 
of her frivolous expences, ſhe obſerved me lift up 
my hands and figh; on which ſhe named fifty 
other extravagances ſhe bad no occation to men- 


tion, merely to enjoy the N which N tolly : 


of hers ſends to my heart. 
Mr. NORBERRY. 
But do not charge this conduct of your daughter 
to the want of filial love: did ſhe know you were 


fir William Dorrillon, did the. know you were her 


father, every word you uttered, every look you 
glanced, would be received with gentleneſs and 
ſubmiflion :—but your preſent rebukes from Mr. 
Mandred (as you are called), from a perfect ſtran- 
ger, as ſhe fuppofes, the conſiders as an imperti- 
nence which ſhe has a right to reſent. 


Sir WiILIAM. 
I with I had continued abroad. And yet, the 
hope of beholding her, and of beftowing upon ber 
the riches I acquired, was my ſole ſupport through 


all the toils by which 1 gained them. 


Mr. NORBERRY. 
And, conſidering her preſeit courſe of lite, your 


riches could not come more opportunely. 


BY Sir WILLIAM. 
She ſhall never have a farthing of h Do 
you think IJ have encountered the perils of almoſt 


every climate, to ſquander my hard-earned fortune 


on the paltry vicious pleaſures in which ſhe de- 
ts? No. —i1 have been now in your houſe ex- 
ably am a month—I will ſta "Yes But one Gay longer—and | 


* » then, 
165 7 955 | 
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then, without telling her who I am, I will leave 
the kingdom and her for ever — Nor ſhall ſhe 


know that this inſignificant merchant whom ſhe 


deſpiſes, was her father, till he is 3 never to be 
| recalled. ' 


W ne 


f 3 are offended with ſome juſtice: but, as I 
have often told you, your exceſſive delicacy and 


reſpect for the conduct of the other ſox, degeneraty 


vas rigor 
8 Sir Wil Ira. 

True for what I ſee ſo near perfection as wo- 
man, I want to ſee perfect. We, Mr. Norberry, 
can never be perfect; but ſurely women, women, 
mn eaſily be made angels! 
| Mr. NORBERRY, - 

And if they were, we ſhould ſoon be gia. to 
make them into women again. 


Sir W1LL1AM [inattentive to Mr. NoRBERRY, 3 
be ſets the example. Se gives the faſhion '— ' 


and now your whole houſe, and all your viſitors, 


in imitation of fer, treat me with leyity, or with 
contempt. —But I'll go away to-morrow. 


Mr. NoRBERRY. 
Can you deſert your child in the moment ſhe 


moſt wants your protection? That A beau- 


ty juſt now mature 
Sir WILLIAM. 
There's my difficulty — There's my ſtruggle !— 

If ſhe. were not ſo like her mother, I could 
leave her without a pang—caſt her off, and think 
no more of her. — But that ſhape l that face thoſe 
ſpeaking looks! Yet, how reverſed Where is 
the diffidence, the humility where is the ſimpli- 
city of my beloved wife? Buried in her grave. 


B 2 Mr. 
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even its apparition. 


not impoſed upon. 


dred [introducing 
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| Mr. NorBERRY, | 
And, in all this great town, you may never ſee 


Sir WILLIAM. 


I rejoice, however, at the ſtratagem by which ! 
have gained a knowledge of her heart: deprived 
of the means of ſearching it in her early years, 
bad I at preſent come as her father, ſhe might have 


deceived me with counterfeit manners, till time 
diſcloſed the impoſition.— Now at leaſt, I am 


Enter SERY.ANT. 


SERVANT. f inn TAV it 
Lord Priory. 1 
| Sir WILLIAM, = 
Lord Priory! 
Mr. NoRBERRV. e 
An old acquaintance of mine, though we ſeldom 
meet. He has ſome ſingularities; and yet, per- 


haps —— 


Enter Lord Pritogy. 
Ee Mr. NoRBERRY. r 
My dear Lord, I am glad to ſee you. Mr. Man- 
7 Sir WILLIAM J. My Lord, I hope 

I ſee you in pertect health, 8 
. Lord PRIoR v. | 
Ves: but in very ill humour. I came to Lon- 
don early this morning with my family for the win-. 


ter, and found my houſe, after going through only 


a {light repair, ſo damp, that I dare not ſleep in it: 


and ſo I am now ſending and going all over the 


town to ſeek for lodgings. 
« 8 tr 
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Mr. NoRBERRY. 

* Then ſeek no farther, but take 1 your lodgings 
here. 
| ns Lord bir 
To be plain with you, I called in hopes you 
would aſk me; for I am ſo delicately ſcrupulous in 
reſpect to lady Priory, that I could not bear the 

thought of taking her to an hotel. 


Mr. NORBERR TW. 
Then pray return home, and bring her hither i im- 
mediajely, with all your luggage. 
Lord PRIORx. | 
EA am moſt extremely obliged to you foes fer- 
vently].; for into no one houſe belonging to any of 
my acquaintance would I take my wife, fo ſoon as 
into yours. TI have now been married eleven years, 
and durin all that time I have made it a rule never 
to go on a viſit, ſo as to domeſticate, in the houſe 
of a married man. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
"May I enquire the reaſon of that? 


Lord Priory. 
It is becauſe I am married myſelf; and having 
always treated my wife according to the ancient 
mode of treating wives, I would rather ſhe ſhould 
never be an eye-witneſs to the modern houſehold 
management. 


| Sir rden 
The ancients, I eber, were very affectionate to 
their wives. 


Lord Parony: | 
And they had reaſon to be - ſo; for their wives 
obeyech them. The ancients ſeldom gave them the 
liberty to do wrong: 871 modern wives do as they 
like. 
Mr. 
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i: Mr. NoRBERRY. 
| And don't you ſuffer Lady Priory. to do ag ſhe 
kkes ? ; | 


Lord PR 10RY. 


y es, when it is what I like too. But never, : 
; never r elſe. 3s 
ek 8 WILLIAM. 9 
| Does not this draw upon you: the character of an 
unkind huſband! ? 
Lord Patony; 


That I am ae of. Did you never obſerve, id 
| that ſeldom a breach of fidelity in a wife is ex- 4 
_ where the unfortunate huſband is not ſaid to 
te the beſt creature in the world! Poor man, Ol 
fo good-natured !—Doatingly fond of his wife! — 
Indulged her in every thing — How cruel in her to 
ferve him ſo!” Now, if 1 am ſerved þo, it ſhall not N 
be for my good - nature. a | | 


Mr. NorBERRY. 
But I hope you equally diſapptave of every 
ſeverity. 
| Lord Prrony [ rapidly. } 
What do you mean by ſeverity? ? 


Mr. NoRRERRY. 

You know you uſed to be rather violent in your g 

temper. . 

Lord eienr. | 

So I am ſtill—apt to be haſty and 1 
but that is rather of advantage to me as a huſband 
—it cauſes me to be obeyed without hefitation— 
no liberty for contention, tears, or repining. 1 
inſure conjugal ſunſhine, by now and then intro- 
ducing a ſtorm ; while ſome huſbands never ſee 
any thing but a cloudy ſky, and all for the want of 

A de domeſtic thunder to clear away the vapours. 


Sir 


„ A 
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Sir WII LIAM. | | 
I have long conceived indulgence to be e the bane 
of female happineſs. 


Lord PRIORv. 
And 10 it is. —I know ſeveral women of faſhion, 
who will viſit ſix places of different amuſement on 
the ſame night, have company at home beſides, and 


yet, for want of ſomething more, they'll be out of 


eee my wife never goes to a public place, has 
arce ever company at home, and yet 1 is aways in 
ſpirits. 

Str WiLLIAM. 


Never vilits operas, or balls, or routs? 


Lord PRIORx. | | 
How ſhould ſhe? She goon t to bed N TO 


exactly at ten. 


Mr. NOR EER RV. 
In the name of wonder, how have you been able 


to bring her to that ? 


Lord Priory. 
By making her riſe every morning at five. 


a Mr. NOoRBER RT. 
And ſo ſhe becomes tired before night. 


Lord Prrony. 
Tired to death. Or, if I ſee her eyes completely 
open at bed-time, and ſhe aiks me to play one game 


more at e . the next morning 13 Jo her elbow 
at half a 


ter four. 


Mr. NonBERRY. 
But ſuppoſe the does not reply to the anal! 
Lord Priory. 


Then J turn the key of the door when I leave 
the chamber; afid there I find ber when 1 come 


Home in the evening. 


Si Wurm. 


And without her * ſeen a creature all day ? 
| Lord 


\ £ 
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Lord PRIOR Y. 


That is in my favour; for not having ſeen a fir n4 


gle ſoul, ſhe is rejoiced even to ſee me. 


Mr. NoRBERRv. 
And will ſhe ſpeak to you after ſuch uſage? 


Lord Priory. 


If you only conſidered how much a woman longs | 


to ſpeak after being kept. a whole day lent, 950 
would not aſk that queſtion. 
Mer. NokBERRV. Go 
Well! this is the moſt ſurpriſing mathod! 
Lord PRioky. | 
Not at all. In ancient days, when manners were 
ſimple and pure, did not wives wait at the table of 


their huſbands? and did not angels witneſs the ſub- 


ordination? I have taught Lady Priory to practiſe 
the ſame humble docile obedience—to pay reſpect 
to her huſband in every ſhape and every form—no 
careleſs inattention to e—no ſmiling politeneſs to 
others in preference to me—no putting me up in a 
corner in all aſſemblies, ſhe conſiders her huſband 
as the firſt * 
Sir W1LLIAM. 
I am impatient to ſee her. 
Lord PrLony. 

But don” t expect a fine lady with high feathers, 
and the ef cetera of an Eaſtern concubine; you will 
fee a modeſt plain Ingliſhwoman, with a cap on 
her head, a handkerchief on her neck, and a gown 
of our own manufacture. 

Str WILLIAM. 


My friend Norberry, what a contraſt muſt there 
be between Lady Priory and the ladics in this 5 


houſe : 


Lord PRI OR YU Jarling. ] 
Have you ladies i in this houſe? | 


1 : Mr p 


NV 
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Mr. NokBERR r. 
Don't be alarmed; they are both angle, and 


can give Lady Priory no ideas concerning the 


marriage ſtate. 
| Lord Priory. | 
Are you ſure of that? Some ſingle women are 


more informed than their friends believe. 


MM.. NoRBERRyY. 
For theſe ladies, notwithſtanding a few (what you 
would call) exceſſes, I will anſwer, 
Lord PRIORT. | 
Well, then, I and my wife will be with you about 
nine in the evening; you know we go to-bed at 


M. Nox BERRY. 
But remember you bring your own ſervants. to 


| wait on you at five in the morning. 


Lord PRIOR Y. 

1 ſhall bring but one my old 118 Oliver, 

who knows all my cuſtoms ſo well, that I never 80 
any where without him. 


| Mr. Nonnrany. 
And is that old ſervant your valet ſtill: ? 


Lord PRTORx. | 
No, he is now a kind of gentleman in waiting, 
I have had no employment” for a valet ſince TI 
married : — my wife, for want of dillipation, has not 


only time to attend upon herſelf, but upon me. 
Do you think I could ſuffer a clumſy man to tie on 


my neckcloth, or comb out my hair, when the ſoft, 

delicate, and tender hands of my wite are at my 

CUmMmUNG 7 ED” 1 
Sir WILLIAM. 

| After this amiable deſcription of a woman, how 

can I endure to ſee her, whom reaſon bids me 


deteſt ; but whom nature ſtill 
| . ns | Mr, 
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Ar. Noxoxancy; 

Here ſhe comes; and her 9 in folly 
along with her. 

Sir WILLIAM. 

There's another woman! that Lady Mary Raf- 
fle! How can you ſuffer ſuch people in your. 
——_— 7. - 

Mr. NonnrrRY. 

She is ; only on a viſit for a few months—ſhe comes 
every winter, as her family and mme have long 
been intimately connected. | 


Sir WILLIAM. 

Let us go. Let us 80. I can't bear the fipht of 

them, Gohig. 
Mr. ar | 

Stay, and for once behave with politeneſs and, 
good humour to your daughter—do—and I dare 
venture my life, ſhe will neither inſult nor treat you 
with diſreſpect. You know you always W firſt. 


Sir WILLIAM, 
Have not I a right to begin firſt ? 


Mr. NORBERRY. 
But that is a right of which ſhe is ignorant. 


Sir W1LLl1am. | 
And deſerves to be fo, and ever ſhall be G —F 
© ſtay and treat her with politeneſs and good-hu- 
% mour?” No—rather let her kneel and bow: ware 


my pardon. 


Mr. Nox BERRY. | 
Suffer me to reveal who you are, and ſo ſhe will. 


Si WILLIAM. 
If you expoſe me only by one inſinuation to her 
knowledge, our friend ip is 5 that moment at an- 


Mr. 


end. 
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3 Mr. Nass Firmly f 
T have already given you my promiſe on that ſub- 
| je&; and you may rely upon it. 1 
Sir WILLIAM. | 
1 thank you=-l believe you—and I thank you. 
: [Exennt Sir William and Ar. Norberry. 


Enter 1 MART RAFFLE and Miſs DorRILLON, 


Mi ſr Donate [ Stealing ou as My. Norberry and 
| Sir William leave the Lage.) 

They are gone. Thank heaven they are gone out 
of this room, for expect a dozen viſiters; and Mr, 
Norberry looks fo gloomy upon me, he puts me 
out of ſpirits: while that Mr. Mandred's peeviſh- 
neſs is not to be borne. 


Tad) Mary. 
Be ſatisfied ; for you were tolerably ſevere upon 
him this moraing in your turn. 


, Dorrnrtion. 
Why, 1 am vext—and I don't like to be found 
fault with in my beſt humour, much leſs when I 
Have ſo many things to teaſe me. | 


Lady Marr. 
What are they? 


Miſs DoRRILLON. 

1 have now loſt all my money, and all my jewels, 
at play; it is almoſt two years ſince I have received 
a ſingle remittance from my father; and Mr. Nor- 
berry refuſes to advance me a ſhilling more.— 
What I ſhall do to diſcharge a debt which muſt be 
paid either to-day or to-morrow, heaven knows 
Dear Lady Mary, you could not lend me a ſmall _ 
fum, could you ? 


Lady "Rm 
Who? I! [with ſi priſe] —My dear creature, it 
was the very thing I was going, to aſk of you: for 
& 2. when 
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when you haves money, I know no one ſo willing to 
diſperſe it among her friends. 


| Miſs DorxriLLON. 
Am not 1?—1 proteſt I love to part with my mo- 
ney ; tor I know with what pleaſure I receive it 
myſelf, and I like to ſee that joy fparkle in ano- 
ther's eye, which has ſo often brightened my own. 
But laſt night ruined me—I muſt have money ſome- 
where. As you can't aſſiſt me, I muſt aſk Mr. 
Norberry for his carriage, and immediately go in 
ſearch of ſome friend that can lend me four, or five, 
or ſix, or ſeven hundred pounds. But the worſt is, 
I have loſt my credit—Is not that dreadful ? 


| Lady Mary. = 
Fes, yes, I know — it is. [ Shaking her head, 


Mi DORRILLON. 
What will become of me? 
| Lady Marv. 
Why don't you marry, and throw all your ant. 
fortunes upon your huſband ? 


| Miſs DoRRILLON:, 
Why don't you e For you have as many to 
throw. 


* 


Th MAR. 
But not ſo many 3 who would be willing to 
receive the load. I have no Sir George Evelyn with 
ten thouſand pounds a year—no Mr. Bronzely. 


Ai DoRRILLON. 
If you have not now, you once had : for I am 
ſure Bronzely once paid his addreſſes to you. 


Lady Mary. | ; 
And you have the vanity to fuppoſe you took” 
him from me ? 


Mis DoRKILLON, 


Silence. Reſerve your anger to defend, and not 
| | 8 | to 
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to attack me. We ſhould be allies by the common 
ties of poverty: and tis time to arm; for here's the 
enemy. 


o 


Euter Sir WILLIAM with Mr. NORBERRY, * 
Sir WILLIAM. 

They are here ſtill, [4h de to Mr. Norberry, and 

Hering to go back. | 


Mr. NozserRY [ Pre: venting him.) 
No, no. 


75 Dorn11..0N. 
I have been waiting here, Mr. Norberry, to aſæ 
a favour of you. [ He and Sir William come forward] 
Will you be ſo kind as to lend me your carriage for 
a couple of hours ? 


Ar. NoRRERRY. 
Mr. Mandred | pointing to Sir William] has juſt 
aſked me for it to take him into the city. 


Lady Maxy. 
Oh, Mr. Mandred will give it up to Miſs Dorril- 
lon, I am ſure: he can defer his buſineſs till to- 
morrow. | 


Sir WILLIAM. 
No, madam, ſhe may as well put off hers, I 
have money to receive, and I can't do it. 


Miſs Dorg111.0Nn. 
I have money to pay, and I can't do it. 


Lady MAR. 
If one is going to receive, and the other to pay 
money, | think the beſt way is for you to go toga- 
ther; and then, what deficiency there is on one 
| lde, the other may ſupply. 


Ni DokRILLox. 
Will you conſent, Mr. Mandred ?—Come, do; 
and III be triends with you. 


S. 
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Sir WIL LIA [Afide.] 
« She'll be friends with me!“ 


| Miſs DoRRILLON. 
Will you? : 
No. 


Sir WILLIAM. 


Miſs DoxRILLON. 
Well, I certainly can aſk a favour of Mr. Man- 
dred better than I can of any perſon ur the world. 


Mr. NoRBERRY. 
Why fo, Maria? 
Miſs DORRILLON. 
Becauſe, inſtead of pain, I can fee it gives him 


. pleaſure to refute me. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
IT never confer a favour, of the moſt trivial kind, 
where J havc no cſteem. 


Miſs DoxriiLoON Proudly] 
Nor would | receive a favour, of the moſt trivial 
Kind, from one who has not liberality to eſteem me. 


Mr. NoRBERRY. 
Come, Miſs Dorrilion, do not grow ſerious: laugh 
as much as you pleaſe, but ſay nothing that 


Sir WILLIAM I To.her impatiently.] 

From whom then can you ever receive favours, 
except {rom the vain, the idle, and the depraved? 
— from thoſe whoſe lives are paſſed in begging 
them of others ? 

Mg Dons ILLON, : 

They are the perſons who know beſt how to be- 
ſtow them : for my part, had I not ſometimes felt 
what it was to want a friend, J might never have 
had humanity to be the triend of another. 


Enter 
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Euter SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 
Sir George Evelyn. 
| M.. NorBeRRY. | 
And pray, my dear, whoſe friend have you ever 
been? — | Enter Sir GEORGE EVELYN. ]|— Not Sir 
George Evelyn's, I am ſure; and yet he of all 
others deſerves your friendſhip moſt. 
Miß DorRRiiLON. 
But friendſhip will not content him: as ſoon as 
he thought he had gained that | 


Sir GEORGE. 
He aſpired to the ſupreme happineſs of your 


love. 


Mi fs Donato. 
N ow you talk of © ſupreme happineſs,” bore you 
provided tickets for the fete on Thurſday ? 


Sir GEORGE, 
I have; provided you have obtained Mr. Nor- 


berry's leave to go. 
Mr. Nox ERRr. 
That I cannot grant. 


| Miſs DorRIiLLON. | 
Nay, my dear Sir, do not force me to go without 


it. 

Sir WIL ZIA 0 vue 
Would you dare? 

Miſs Do IL LON [ Looking with ſurpriſe.] 

« Would I dare,” Mr. Mandred! — and what 
have yon to ſay if I do? 

Sir WiLL1AaM [ Recolleting himſelf. | 

I was only going to ſay, that if you did, and 1 


were Mr. Norberry 
Mig 
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Mt DorRr1LLON. 


And it you were Mr. Norberry, and treated me 


in the manner you now do, depend upon it I ſhould 


not think your approbation or diſapprabation, your 
pleaſure or diſpleaſure, of the lighteſt conſequence. ; 


Sir WILLIAM | Greatly agitated. } 
I dare fay not—l dare ſay not. Good mornin 


Sir George — I dare fay not. —Good omg; 7. 
Norberry. | Gong. ] 


Mr. NoRBERRV. 
Stop a moment. —Maria, you have offended Mr. 
Mandred. 
Miſs DoRRIELON. 
He has offended me. | 


Sir WILLIAM [At the door, goin of] 
I ſhan't offend you long. 


Mr. NORBERRY, [ Going 10 Re and taking him 


by the arm.] 


Stay, Mr. Mandred: Miſs Dorrillon, make an 


apology: Mr, Mandred is my friend, and you mult 
not treat him with this levity. 
Lady MARY. 
No, no apology. 
f Mifs DokRILLOx. | 

No, no apology. But I'll tell you what T'Il do. 


f Goes u to Sir William. |—lIt Mr. Mandred likes, I'll 


make Rane with him—and we'll be good friends 
for the future. But then, don't find fault with me 


can't bear it. You don't like to be found fault 
with, yourſel{—Y ou look as croſs as any thing every 
time I ſay the leaſt word againſt you. Come, ſhake: 


hands; and don't let us ſee one another's failings 
for the future. | 
Sir WILLIAM. 

There is no ſuture ſor the trial. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Dognri ion, INS 15 
How do you mean ? MS: 

Mr, NonzurRy. . | 
Mr. Mandred ſets, off again for india t to-morroyy. 
Ni DokRRIL Lo. | 
5 180 4 I thought he was come to live. in in Eng- 

land! 1 am ſorry you are going. | 

Sir WILLIAM [with earneftneſs 1 


Why forry?--- © ©; 

Miſs DonRIilow. 

Becauſe we have ſo frequently quarrelled. I am 
always unhappy when am going to be parted from 
a perſon with whom I have diſagreed ; I often think 
could part with leſs regret from a friend. 


Sir GEORGE. 
Not, I ſuppoſe, if the quarrel is forgiven ? 2 


Miſs DoxR11.Lon. 


Ah! but Mr. Mandred does not forgive nel] In 


his looks I can always ſee reſentment.—Sometimes 
indeed I have traced a ſpark of kindneſs, and have 


_ gently tried to blow it to a little flame of friendſhip; . 
5 when, with one haſty puff I have put it out. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
You are right. It is—I believe extinguiſhed. 
| [Exit; Mr. Norberry following. 


Sir GEORGE, 
A very ſingular man. 


Lady Maxv. 
Oh! if be was not fich, there would he no bearing 


him Indeed he ſeems to have loſt all his friends; 
for during the month he has been here, I never 
found he had any one — out of this 
houſe. 


Mi Dorn 1.1.00. 
A96 what is very ſtrange, he has taken an aver- 
; Db ſion 
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ſion to me.—But it is ſtill more ſtrange, that al- 
though I know he has, yet in my heart I like kim. 
He is moroſe to an inſufferable degree; but then, 
when by chance he ſpeaks kind, you cannot ima- 
gine how it ſoothes me. —He wants compaſſion 
and all the tender virtues; and yet, I frequently 
think, that if any ſerious misfortune were to befall - | 
me, he would be the firſt perſon to whom [ ſhould 
fly to complain. 


| Lady Maxy. 
Then why don't you fly and tell him of your 
misfortune laſt night. 
Sͤie GEORGE | Hanes] 
What misfortune ? | 
Miſs DorRILLON [10 Lady Marv.} 
| Huſh * | 
| Lady Max rv. 
A loſs at play. I * ;/s Dorrillon.]—1 beg your 
pardon, but it was out before you ſaid huſh. 
Sir GEORGE. 
Ah Maria, will you till riſk your own and my 
happineſs! ? 
Miſs DorRILLON. 
Your happineſs and mine, Sir -I beg you I 
not place them ſo near to each other. 


Sir GEORGE. 
Mine is ſo firmly fixed on you, it can only exiſt 
in yours. 
Lady Mazv. 


Then, when ſhe is married to Mr. Bronzely, you 
will be happy becauſe the will be fo? 


Sir GEORGE, 
Bronzely! has he dared ? 
| VNV DorkILLON. 
Have not you dared, Sir? 


Lady 


* "a, in, 4> * 
— — ” 


— 


* — * 1 * 
= RM 0 
a ———— ed — 
1 — — — — 
＋ r 1 % & 
* * - —— 
—— — — 


3 


i 


| 


AND MAIDS AS THEY ARE. 19 


| Lady Marr. | 
But I believe Mr. Bronzely is the moſt daring of 
the two.—[ a/ide to Sir George. Take care of him. 
28 5 3 
„ Sir GEORGE. 
Mifſs Dorrillon, I will not affront you by ſuppoſing 
that you mean ſeriouſly to receive the addreſſes 
of Mr, Bronzely ; but I warn you againſt giving 
others, who know you lefs than I do, occaſion to 
think ſo. | . : 
We. Miß DorrilLLon. | | 
1 never wiſh to deceive any one — I do admit of 
Mr. Bronzely's addreſſes. : 
"7 Sir GroRGt. | | 
Why, he is the profeſſed lover of your friend Lady 
Mary ! or granting he denies it, and that I even 
paſs over the frivolity of the coxcomb, ſtill he is un- 
worthy of you. ; 


| Miß DoRR1LLON. | 
He ſays the ſame of you ; and half a dozen more 
ſay exactly the ſame of each other. If you like, P11 
diſcard every one of you as unworthy ; but if I 
retain you, will retain the reſt. Which do you 
chooſe : | | | 
| $ir GEORGE. | | 
I ſubmit to any thing rather than the total loſs of 
you But remember, that your felicity— 
Miſs DoxRILTLox. | 
« Felicity! felicity !”—ah ! that is a word not to 
be found in the vocabulary of my ſenſatians !— 


[/ehing.] | 
Sir GEORGE. 


I believe you, and have always regarded you 
with a compaſſion that has augmented my love. In 
your infancy, deprived of the watchful eye and 
anxious tenderneſs of a mother; the manly caution 
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and erer of a father; miſled by the brilliant 
vapour of faſhion; ſurrounded by enemies in the 
arb of friends Ah! do you weep ? bleſſed, 
leſſed be the ſign Suffer me to dry thoſe tears 1 
have cauſed, and to give you a Enowledge of true 
felicity. 
1 Mis DorrILLON [recovering | | 
I am very angry with myſelf. —Dor't, I beg, tell 
Mr. Norberry or Mr. Mandred you ſaw me ery— 
they'll ſuppoſe I have been more indiſcreet [ 4 | 
her tears] than I really have. For in reality IL hay 


nothing 


Sir GxorGE. 
Do not endeavour to conceal from me, what my 
tender concern for you has given me the means to 


become acquainted with. I know you are plunged 


in difficulties by your father neither ſending nor 
coming, as you once expected: I know you are til] 
deeper plunged by your fondneſs for play. 
Ms DorrILLOon. 
Very well, Sir! proceed. 
Sir GEORGE. 

Thus, then—Suffer me to fend my Neue to you 
this morning ; he ſhall regulate your accounts, and 
place them in a ſtate that ſhall protect you from 
further embarraſsment till your father ſends to you ; 
or protect you from his reproaches, ſhould he arrive. 

Miſs DoRk1LLON. 
Sir George, I have liſtened to your detail of vices 
which 1 acknowledge, with patience, with humili- 


| ty—but your ſuſpicion of thofe which I have not, [ 


treat with pride, with indignation, £ 
Sir GEORGE. | 
How! ſuſpicion ! - 

' Miſs Donriiilon. 

What part of my conduct, Sir, has 3 you * 
1 I would extricate myſelf from the diffi- 
culties that ſurround me, by the influence I hold 
over the weakneſs of a lover? | Exeuui n 
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ACT 1 


SCENE I. Another Apartment at Mr. Non BERRY'S. 


Enter two Porters from an upper Entrance, bringing i in 
Trunks; Lord PRIORY an Mr. NoRBERRY fol- 
fotuing. | 
My. NoRBERRY. | 
Here, Stephens, why are you out of the way? 
Shew the men with theſe boxes into the dreſſing- 
room appointed for my Lord Priory. 


[4 Servant enters on the oppoſe te fide, and the. Porters 
follow him off at a lower entrance on that fide.) 
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Enter Sir WILLIAM DOoRRILLON. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
- "m,n Lord, 1 hope I ſee you well this evening. 


Lord PRIORY. 
| Yes, Sir—and you find I have literally accepted 
Mr. Norberry's invitation, and am come to him 
with all my luggage. - 


Enter OLLVER with a ſmall box in each hand. 
Lord PRIORx. 
Follow thoſe men with the trunks, Oliver. 


Mr. NorBERRY. 
Ah, Mr. Oliver, how do you do? 


| OLIVER. 
ben well—tolemvly well, I thank yo Sir. 


Exit. 

Enter SxVaxg. 
Lady ae. | Ty 
| THE Enter 
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| Enter Lady Pr1okry. 


Lord Priory [to her.] 
Mr. Norberry, our worthy hoſt; and Mr. Man- 


dred. [ She curtſies. 


Mr. Non zRRRx. 
1 hope your ladyſhip will find my houſe ſo little 
inconvenient to you, as to induce you to make no 


very ſhort viſit. 
Lady Priory. 


I have no doubt, Sir, but I ſhall find; Som your 
friendſhip, every comfort i in this houſe which it is 
poſſible for me to enjoy out of my own. 


Enter Lady Mary RAFFLE and Miſs DoRRILLON. 


Mr. Nox BEAR [introducing Mi Do 
Lady Priory—Lady Mary Raffle—Miſs orrillon 


Lord Priory. 
Lady Mary. 


Permit me, Lady Priory, to take you to the next 


room: we are going to have tea immediately. 
Lady Pr1oky. 
I have drank tea, 9 
Mi DoxRI LLON. 
Already It is only nine o'clock. 
2 Lady PRIORx. 
Then it is near my hour of goi 1 by bed. 
{ Lord Priory, &r William, and Norberry, re- 
tire to the back of the ſtage, and talk apart. ] 
Lady MARY. 
Go to bed already ! in the name of wonder, what 
time did you rife this morning! ? 
Lady Pxloxx. 
W by, I do think it was almoſt ſix o clock. 
Lady Mary [in amaze. | | 
And were you up at lix this morning ? 


Lady 
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| Lady Prloky. 
Les. | 
Miſs DoxRILLON. 
At ſix in the month of January ! 
Lady Mary. 

It is not li gut till eight: and what good, now, 
light? you pot bly be doing for two hours by candle- 
light? 

a Lady PR xx. 

tar, Lady Mary, at what time did you-go 

| bed? 
Lady „ 


About three this morning. 


Lady PRI. 
And what good could you poſſibly be doing for 
eleven hours by candle-light ? 


Lady „ 
| Good! It's as much as can be expected from a 
woman of faſhion, if ſhe does no harm. 


Lady PRloRx. 

But I ſhould fear you would do a great 9 of 
harm to your health, your ſpirits, and the tran- 
quillity of your mind.. 

Mr. Norberry goes off —Lord r and Sir Wil. 

liam come forward. | 


Lady Mary. 
Oh, my Lord Priory, I really find all the accounts 
I have heard of your education for a wife to be ac- 
tually true and I can't help laughing to think, if 
you and I had chanced to have married together, 
what a different creature you moſt likely would 
have made of me, to what 1 am at preſent ! 


Lord PRIORY. | 

Yes; and what a different creature you moſt 

likely would have made of me, to w hat I am at 
N 


Sir 
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| Sir WILLIAM. | 
Lady Priory, I am not accuſtomed to pay com- 
pliments, or to ſpeak my approbation, even when 


Praiſe is a juſt tribute; but your virtues compel 


me to an eulogium.— That wiſe ſubmiſſion to a 
huſband who loves you, that cheerful fmile fo ex- 
preſhive of content, and that plain dreſs which in- 
dicates the elegance as well as the ſimplicity, of 
your mind, are all ſymbols of a heart ſo unlike to 
| thoſe which the preſent faſhion of the day has miſ- 


led | 
Mi Dean. | 
Why look ſo ſtedfaſtly on me; Mr. Mandred ? 
Do you pretend to ſee my heart ? p 
Sir WILLIAM. 
. Have you any? | 
| Miß DorriLLon. 8 
Yes; and one large enough to hold even my 


Enter SERVANT. 
& 4 SERVANT, 
Mr. Bronzely. 
8 Miſs DokRIIIoNnx. 
Shew him into the other room. [Exit Servant. 


Come, LAY Priory, we muſt introduce you to Mr. 
1 


Bronzely : he is one of the moſt faſhionable, agree- 
able, pleaſant, whimſical, unthinking, and ſpirited 
creatures in all the world: you'll be charmed 


| Lady Priory. 
I dare ſay it's near ten o'clock. I am afraid 1 
ſhan't be able to keep awake. | 


Miſs DoRRILLOx. 


* 


You muſt—We are going to have a little con- 
cert—"Fwill be impoſſible to ſleep. 

[Exit Miſs Dorrillon, leading off Lady Priory. 

9 Lady 


i 
P ** 
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— Lady MAR. 
Upon my word, my Lord, your plan of manage- 
ment has made your wife unfit for company. 
Lord PRIoRv. 
So much more fit to be a wite. 
Lady Marv. | 
She is abſolutely Hague with hard n af | 
ſhame !- How does houſehold drudgery become her 
hand? 
; Lord Prtony, 
Much better than cards and dice do yours: 
(Exit Lady Mary followed by Lord Priory— 
Sir William 7s /eft on the age alone. | 


Sir WILLIAM. 

She © has a heart large enough to receive her 
enemy. and by that enemy ſhe means her fa- 
ther. [He fits down, and ſhews marks of I 


Enter Sit Sener EV ELIN. 


Sir GEORGE, 

I beg your pardon, Mr. Mandred—I 1 I don't 
interrupt you—l only wiſhed to ſ peak to Miſs Dor- 
rillon. | 

Sir WILLIAM. 

She is juſt gone into the next room. 

Sit GEORGE, 
To the concert? | 
Sir WILLIAM. 

Are not you invited ? 

Sir GEORGE, 

Yes; but before I G. in, I wiſh to know who 
are the company. Can you tell whether—a Mr. 
Bronzely is there? 1 


Sir WILLIAM, 


KF -- bi Sir 


I know he is, 
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Sir Gronen. 
Are you acquainted with him ? 
Se WILLIAu. 
J have met him here frequently. 
Sir GEORGE, + 
And are you certain he is here at prefent ? 
| Sir WILLIAM. 
J have reaſon to be certain. 
Sir GEORGE. 
Any particular reaſon ? 
. * Sir WILLIIAu. 5 
ebe miſtreſs, when his name was announced, 


went out to him, exclaiming, « he was the moſt 
_ and accompliſhed man in the world. ” 


Sir GzorGk [ greatly agitated.” 


She joves him, Sir—l have reaſon to elieve to 


know ſhe loves him. Thus ſhe gives up my hap- 
pineſs and her own, to gratify the vanity of a man 
who has no real regard for her; but whoſe predo- 


minant paſſion is to enjoy the villanous name of a 
general feducer. 
Sir WILLIAM [rifag.] 
Why do you ſuffer it? 
Si GEORGE, _ 

Huh Don't repeat what I have ſaid, or I. loſe 
her for ever. I am at preſent under her reſent- 
ment; and have juſt ſent into the next room, to aſk, 
if ſhe were there, to ſpeak with her, 


Enter Mijs DOoRRILLON. 


5h Miſs DoRRILLo Nx 
And is it poflible I was ſent for by you | ? 


Sir GEORGE 
Don't be offended, that I ſhould be uneaſy, and 


come to atone 
Mi 


e — 
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Miſs DoRRTLLox. | 
I can't forgive you, Sir; tis impoſſible. (Going. 


Sir GEORGE. 
You pardon thoſe, Maria, who offend you more. 


Sir WILLIAM.” 
But an ungrateful mind always the un- 


Were. 


_ Miſs DoRRILILIoõ FW. 

Ah! Mr. Mandred, are you there? h 
And have you undertaken to be ſir George's coun- 
ſel? If you have, I believe he muſt loſe his cauſe. 
To fit you for the tender taſk. of advocate in love, 
have you ever been admitted an honourable 
member of that court? Have you, with all that 
ſolemn wiſdom of which you are maſter, ſtudied 
Ovid, as our great lawyers ſtudy Blackſtone? If 
you have—ſhew cauſe why Fn has a right 
to detendant's heart. 


| Sir WILLIAM. 
A man of fortune, of family, and of character, 
ought at leaſt to be treated with reſpect, and with 


honour. 


Miſs DoxRILLOox. 

You mean to ſay, © That if 4 is beloved by B, 
« why ſhould not A be conſtrained to return B's 
«© love?” Counſellor for defendant “ Becauſe, 
« moreover, and befides B who has a claim on 
« defendant's heart, there are allo C, D, E, F, and 
* G; all of whom put in their ſeparate claims 
« and what, in this caſe, can poor A do? She is 
©« willing to part and divide her love, ſhare and 
* ſhare alike ; but B will have all or none: ſo poor 
A muſt remain A by herſelf A.“ | 


Sir GEORGE, | 
Do you think I would accept a ſhare of your 


heart ? | 
= - WY, 
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Miſs DokRILLON. 


Do you think J could afford to give it you all? 


* Beſides,” ſays defendant's counſellor, © I will 
<«« prove that plaintiff 5 has no heart to give de- 


* fendant in return—he has, indeed, a pulſation on 
* the left fide; but as it never beat with any thing 


* but ſuſpicion and jealouſy ; in the laws of love, 


* it is not termed, admitted, or confidered a 


& heart,” | LS 8 | Going, 
| Sir GEORGE. 
Where are you going? 
Miſs DorrILLON. 


To the muſic-room, to be ſure : and if you follow 
me, it ſhall be to ſee me treat every perſon there 


better than yourſelt—and Mr. Bronzely, whom you 
hate, to ſee me treat him beſt of all, "TEX: 


Sir GEORGE. 


J muſt follow you, though to death.. [Exit, 


Sir WILLIAM. | 
Fool! And yet am not I nearly as weak as he is? 
Elſe why do I linger in this houſe? Why feed my 
hopes with ſome propitious moment to waken her 
to repentance? Why ſtill anxiouſly wiſh to ward 
off ſome dreaded fate ?—If ſhe would marry Sir 
George, now—if ſhe would give me only one proof 
of diſcretion, I think I would endeavour to take 

her to my heart, ; ug 


Enter Mr. BRONZEL V, in great haſte. 


BRONZE ELV. 


My dear Sir, will you do me the greateſt favour 
in the world ?—you muſt do it in an inſtant too., 
Do, my dear Sir, alk no queſtions ; but lend me your 

q and take mine—only for 


coat for a ſingle momen 


a moment— 1 cannot explain my reaſons now, my 
impatience is fo great but, the inſtant you have 
complied, 
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complied, I will inform you of the whole ſecret; 

and you will for ever rejoice that you granted my 

requeſt, | [ Pulling off his coat. 
Sir WILLIAM [afide, with great ſcorn. 

And this very contemptible fellow is the favoured 
lover of my daughter I-III [er a frugg/e]—yes 
Ill make myſelf maſter of his ſecret it may poſ- 
ſibly concern her my child my child's ſafety may 
depend upon it. 6 5 
e BRONZ ELV. 

Dear Mr. Mandred, no time is to be loſt! 

og Sir WILLIAM. HL 
This is rather a ſtrange requeſt, Mr. Bronzely. 
However, your fervency convinces me you muſt 
have ſome very forcible reaſon, —— There's my coat, 
Si ¶ Gives it him. 
, BRONZ EL. 

Thank you, dear Sir, a thouſand times. — This 
goodneſs I ſhall for ever remember—this binds me 
to you for ever [ putting it on.] Thank you, Sir, a 
thouſand times! | Bowmy, dreſſed, and compoſed.] 
[Sir WILLIAM [after putting on'the other coat. 

nd now, Sir, explain the cauſe of this metamor- 
pholis—let me have the ſatisfaction to know what 
advantage will acrue from it; and in what I have 


to rejoice. 


| BRONZELY. | 
Will you promiſe me not to reveal the ſecret, if 
J truſt you with it? 1 
| Sir WILLIAM. 
Would you add conditions after the bargain 
is made? IJ muſt know your ſecret inſtantly. 
| [ Threatening. 
| BRONZELY. : | 
Then I will diſcloſe it to you voluntarily ; and 
rely on your honour to keep it. fs 
| ir 


— — b _ , 
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Sir WiLLIAN attentively. 
Well, Sir. | 18 
BRONZZ ELV. 
Hark! I thought J heard ſomebody coming! 
[ Offers do go. 


Hir eee 


1 infiſt upon the information. [Laying hold of him. 


PRONZELY. 


Well, then, Sir—well—you ſhall—you mall — 


Then, Sir in the ſmall gallery, which 
feparates the muſic- room from the reſt of theſe 


 apartments—in that little gallery, the lamp is juſt, 


unfortunately, gont out. was (as unfortunately) 
coming along, when the whiſking of a woman's 


gown made me give a ſudden ſtart !—I found a 


perſon was in the gallery with me, and in the dark. 
Sir WILLIAM. 


Well, Sir [ 
BrRONZELY, 


- And fo, confidently aſſuring ravfelf that it was 5 


Miſs Dorrillon's waiting-maid, or Lady Mary's 
waiting-maid, I moſt unluckily claſped my arms 
around her, and took one kiſs, 
Sir WILLIAM. 
Qaly:one?. : 
BRONZELY, | | 
There might be half a dozen! I won't pretend 


to ſwear to 88d. We'll ſay half a dozen, before I 


knew who ſhe was, My rapidity would not let her 
breathe at firſt, and ſhe was fairly ſpeechleſs, —But 


the moment ſhe recovered her breath, ſhe cry'd, 
„ Villain! whoever you are, you ſhall repent this:“? 
and I found it was the voice of a lady to whom I ' 


had juſt been introduced in the concert-room, one 
Lady Priory! It ſeems, ſhe was ſtealing to bed at 


the time we unhappihy met, 


Hir 
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| Sir WILLIAM. 1 
But what has this to do with your coat? 


BRONZ EL. | 
A great deal, Sir — you will find, a great deal.— 
As I perceived ſhe did not know me, I carefully 
held my tongue—but ſhe, with her prudith notions, 
called © Help!” and © murder!” On which, I lew 
to the door, to get away before the lights could be 
brought — ſhe flew after me; and, as I went out, 
exclaimed “ Don't hope to conceal yourſelf ; I 
„ ſhall know you among the whole concert- room; 
c for | carry ſeiſſors hanging at my fide, and I have 
© cut a piece off your coat.” [Sir William J/ooks 
haſtily at his coat—on which Bronzely holds up the 
part cut. |——And, ſure enough, ſo the had! 
TEE Sir WIILIAM [in anger.] 
And what, Sir, am I to have the diſgrace—— 
| BRONZELx. 
Either you or I muſt. 


Sir WILLIAM. 


And do you dare—— 
| BRONZELY. | | 
Conſider, my dear Sir, how much leſs the fault is, 
if perpetrated by you, than by me! This is the 
firſt offence of the kind which, I dare ſay, you have 
committed this many a year; and it will be over- _ 
looked in you. But I have been ſuſpected of two 
or three things of the ſame fort within a very ſhort 
time; and I ſhould never be forgiven. 
Sir WILLIAM. RES 
Nor ought you to be forgiven—it would be 
ſcandalous in me to connive—— 
BRONZEz ELV. 8 
But would it not be more ſcandalous to reveal 
the ſecret of a perſon who conlided in you ?2—who 
. flew 
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flew to you in diſtreſs, as his friend, the purine of 


his cares * 
Sir WILLIAM. 
Your impertinence to me, but more your offence 
to a woman of virtue, deſerves puniſhment. Yet I 


think the puniſhment of death, in the way that a 


man of my Lord Priory's temper might inflict it, 
much too honourable for your deſerts; ſo I ſave 
your life for ſome leſs creditable end. I lend you 
my coat, to diſgrace you by exiſtence ; and will go 
to my chamber, and put on another myſelf. E 


Bronzely, in order to retire to his cliamber.] 


Enter Lord Priory, who meets him. Sir William 
farts, | 
BRONZELVY [going up to Lord Priory. | 
Ah, my Lord! is the concert over? charming 
muſic ! that ſolo was divine. 


Sir William fteals to a chair, and fits down to hide his 


coat.] 
Lord PRtorRy [after looking inquiſitivel ly at Bronacly's s 
dre(s. 
It is time the concert ſhould be over—it had been 
better it had never begun; for there have been 
ſome very improper cy admitted. (is "eng 


anger, | 


BronzELyY [ Hecting furpriſe.] 
Indeed ! 
Lord Prtogy [trembling with mT 
1 am at a loſs how to act. [ Draws a chair with 
violence, and places himſelf down by Sir William—Sir 
William appears diſconcerted and uneaſy.] But if I could 


find the man to whom this piece of cloth belongs— 


BRONZELY. | 
What! this ſmall piece of woollen cloth ? 


1 Lord 


\ 


Lord PR ToRx. 
Ves, then I ſhould know how to act. In the 
mean time, Mr. Mandred, as I know you are a great 
admirer of my wife [Sir William arte], and a grave 
rudent man of honour, I come to aſk your advice, 
ba am the moſt likely to find out the villain who 


received from one of Mr. Norberry's viſitors, wear- 
ing a coat of which this is a part. 


B3RONZELx. 


The villain, no doubt, ſtole out of the houſe i im- 

1 mediately. 

1 Lord PRIR X. 

I ordered the ſtreet door to be guarded chat 
inftant—and you, Mr. Bronzely, are now the laſt 
man whoſe habit I have examined. 


= BRONZ ELV. 


And you ſee I am perſectiy whole. [ Turning round. 


Tou Piotr. 
I do ſhowed do ſee. [Sir William moves about on 
his chair, and appears greatly embarraſſed. Lord Priory 


S, - we 
2 Lord PRiokr. 

I'll find him out if he is on earth—T'll find him 
out if —— My patlion carries me away — 
have not coolneſs to detect him myſelt—1'll employ 
another I'll ſend Oliver in ſearch. Oliver! 
[ca/ling] Oliver | here, Oliver! Why don't you 


£O anſwer when you are called, you ſtupid, dull, 
idle, forgetful, blundering, obitinate, careleſs, ſelf- 
ſufficient- | [ Exit in a fury. 


Sir WILLIAM Ling with great dignity. } 


And now, Mr. Bronzely, how do you think you 


are to bo me, for having felt one tranſitory 
| * moment 


; * 
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| has dared to inſult her; for a groſs inſult ſhe has 


farts up in a violent MY r William 8 up with 


rer .. . 
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moment of ſhame ? Underſtand, Sir, that ſhame is 
one of the misfortunes to which I have never —— 


Enter Lady Mary. 


BRoONZELY [afide to Sir William. 1 
Sit down, ſit down, ſit down — bold your tongue, 
and ſit down. 
[Sr William reluStantly retires to his chair. 


Lady Mary. 
Well, I do moſt n rejoice, when peeviſh, 
ſuſpicious, and cenſorious people, meet with humi- 
Hliation! I could die with a aughing at the incident 
which has put both my Lord and my Lady Priory 
into the greateſt terror, grief, and _— 


Sir WILLIAM [7/1 
I am out of all patience. Tho malicious de. 
pravity of perſons in a certain ſphere of life is not 
to be borne. [illi firmneſs and n Lady 
Mary Mr. Bronzely 


BRONZ EL [ma half whiſper to him. ] 

Go away—don't expoſe yourſelf—ſteal out of 
the room—take my advice, and go to-bed—hide 
yourſelf. So great is my reſpett for e I would 
not haye you detected for the world. 


Sir WILLIAM. 

I am going to retire, Sir. I would not throw my 
friend's houſe into contuſion and broils; therefore I 
am as well pleaſed not to be detected as you can 

be. [ Goes to the door, then turns.] But before I quit 
the room, I am irreſiſtibly impelled to ſay 
Mr. Bronzely ! Lady Mary! while you continue to 
ridicule all that is virtuous, eſtimable, dignified, 
your vices moſt aſſuredly will plunge you into that 
very diſgrace 


Enter OLIVER, 4 places the piece of cloth againſt * 


William's coat. | 4 
LIVER. 
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| Ortwin. 
'Tis as exact a match as ever was—it fits to a 
thread. Ha, ha, ha !l-—Ha, ha, ha! 


8 Our WILLIAM. 
Raſcal! 


BRONZELY. 
Did not I entreat you to go to- bed? 
Lady Marv. 


Oh I. this is the bigheſ gratification I ever knew. 
My Lord ! my Lord ! fcalling.] 


BRONZzELVx. 
_ Huſh, huſh hold, for heaven's fake, 


OLIVER. * 

But merey and goodneſs defend us! who would 
have thought of this grave gnetleman? Ha, ha, ha! 
—[ can tell you what, Sir; my Lord will be in a 
terrible paſſion with you. This houſe won't hold 
you both; and I am ſure I hate to make miſchief. 
Mum—P1I ſay nothing about it. [clapping Sir 
Ned wp on the ſhoulder] And fo make yourſelf 
eaſy | 


: BroxnzELY [ on the other 1 de of Sir William. 
Tes, make yourſelf eaſy, * 


OLIVER. 

Py good ſervant ſhould ſometimes be a peace- 
maker for my part, I have faults of my own, and 
ſo, I dare ſay, has that gentleman—and ſo, I dare 
ſay, has that gentlewoman. But of all the birds 


in the wood, how came you to make up to my 
D, Ha, ha, ha, hay ha ! 


BRONZELY. | 
Newò jeſts—no jeſts. Mr. Mandred is my friend 
my very good 'friend—and he is not ſo much 
to blame as you think, for—Good night, my 
dear Sir, Heaven bleſs you, I thank you a thou- 
re Fa ſand 
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ſand times. Good night. [ Shaking hands with Sir 
William, and leading his towards the door.] 


Sir WILLIAM [with feady compoſure.] | 
_ Good night. Good night, Lady Mary. Exit. 
OLIVER. 


Why, he never ſo much as once ſaid he was 
obliged to me. 

Lady Mary. | | 

I am ſure, if you do not diſcover this to Four 

maſter, I will. 


Oriy ER. 
Oh! as that old gentleman had not manners to 


ſay © thank you for your kindneſs,” I'll go tell my 


Lord directly. | Exit. 


BRONZ ELV [running after him,] 

No, no, no—ſtop, Oliver. He is gone! 

| Lady Maxv. 

What makes you thus anxious and concerned, 
Bronzely? Now, I with 1 may ſuffer death, if, 
till I came into this room, I did not think you were 
10 offender. 


- _ BRONZELx. 
1. I indeed No, if [ could have been tempted 


to offend any woman in this houfe in a ſimilar 


manner, it could have been none but you. [ Bowing. 
Lady Marv. 

No, Bronzely, no ; ; 1 been too partial to you 
to have any remaining claims —— Hark! don't I 
hear Lord Priory's voice in a dreadful rage? 

RRONZZ ELV. 

Tben Oliver has accufed him. What ſhall I do 
to prevent miſchief? Dear Lady Mary, as it is 
not praper for me to ſtay here any longer uninvited, 
do you run and try to  pacify my Lord Priory. _ 


9 


AND MAIDS AS THEY ARE. 37 


him Mandred does not ſleep here to-night; and in 
the — you are ſure he will make an apology. 


_ Lady MARV. 
I will do as you defire—but I know Mr. Mandred 
ſo well, that I am ſure he will ct. [ Exit. 
| BRONZELY. 


Then I will for him. Early in the morning, PI 
wait on Lady Priory, and beg pardon in his name 
without his knowing it. Yes, I have got poor 
Mandred into a difficulty, and it is my duty to get 
him out of it. And then, I ſhall not only ferve 
him, but have one interview more with that hea- 
yenly woman, [ Exit. 
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ACT MW... . 
SCENE I. An Apartment at Mr. NoRBERRY'S, | 


Enter Mr. BRoNZELx, followed by Servant. 


BRONZELY [looking at his zwatch. * 
1 AM early, I know : but Lady Priory is the only 
perſon I with to ſee. Is my Lord with er? 


SERVANT, 
No, fir, Lord Priory ſat up very late, and is in 


bed yet. 


3 
Acquaint Lady Priory, a perſon who comes on 
urgent buſineſs, begs to ſpeak with her. If ſhe 
aſks my name, you know it. [Exit Servant. ] Pray 
heaven ſhe may bleſs me with her fight! Never 
was ſo enchanted by a woman in my lite ! and ne- 
ver was played ſuch a trick in my life. I am half 
inflamed by love, and half by ſpite, once more to 
attempt her. N 


Euter Lady PrtoRy—be hows moſt realy _ 
ſhe curtfees. | 


BRONZELY. 

Lady Priory, I come—l come upon rather an 
aukward, yet a very ſerious buſineſs: it was my 
misfortune to be among that company yeſterday 
evening, where an unworthy member of it had the 
inſolence to offer an affront to your reſplendent 


virtue 


Lady PrrIory. 


—[ have ſome houſehold: accounts to arrange, and 
_ break» 
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breakfaſt to make for my Lord as ſoon as he leaves 
his chamber: therefore, if you pleaſe, Sir, proceed 
to the buſineſs on which you came, without think- 


ing it neceſſary to interrupt it by any compliment 
to me. 


 BrRONZELY. 

3 win be conciſe, Madam.—In a word; 18 

upon you from Mr. Mandred, with the moſt hum- 
ble apology for his late conduct, which he acknow- 
ledges to have been indecorous and unwarrantable: 
but he truſts, that in conſequence of the conceſſion 
which I now make for him, the whole matter will, 
from this hour, be buried in oblivion. 


Lady Priory | going to the fide of the ſeent, aud 
ſpeaking 4 

If my Land! is at Jeiſure, tell him here is a pentle- 
man would be glad to ſpeak with him. To Bronzelv. 
Jam ſorry, Sir, you ſhould know ſo little of the 
rules of our family, as to ſuppoſe that I could give 
an anſwer upon any ſubject in which = huſband 
condeſcends to be concerned: az. 


BRONZELY. | 
Lady Priory, ſtop. You can at leaſt uſe your 
power to ſoften Lord Priory's reſentment ; and un- 
lefs this apology is accepted, a challenge mult tol- 
low, and poſlibly he may fall. | 


Lady PRIORY. 
Poſſibly. LS ing. 


BRONZ ETI. 
You are intereſted for your huſband's life 2. 
Lady | | 
Certainly. But I ſet equal value on his reputa- 
tion. 3 [ Going. 
BRONZELY. 


Hear me one ſentence more. I cannot part from 


her. Afde.] Oh! I "Have ſomething of ſuch mn- 


portance 


— 
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portance to communicate to you- and yet—l know : 
not how ! 
Lady Prrony. 
| Then tell it to my huſband. 


| BrRonZELY. 
Hem, hem. Afide.] Oh! Lad "ogy: i the 


Inſult of laſt night has given you offence, ſhould you 
not wiſh to be informed of a plan laid i for yet grentes 


violence? [She farts.] 


| | Lady PRIORX. 
Good heaven 
BRNONZEIT. 
This is neither time nor place to diſcloſe what I 


| wiſh to ſay—nor do I know how to find an oppor- 


tunity to ſpeak with you alone, free from the poſſi- 


bility of intruſion; where I could reveal a ſecret to 


you, which is connetted with your happineſs, with 
your future peace. | 1 5 
| Lady Progr. | 

You alarm me beyond expreſſion. I am going 
to my own houſe about twelve o clock, for a cou- 
ple of hours—follow me there. 


BRONZEZ EL v. 
And I ſhall be admitted? 
Lady Priory. 
Certainly—for you have excited my curioſi Ity, 
and I am all impatience to hear what you have to 
communicate that ſo much concerns me, 


BRONZZEL x. 
Promiſe then, no perſon but yourſelf ſhall ever 


know of it. [She hefrtates.] Unleſs you promiſe 


this, I dare not truſt you. 


Lady Pxtory [after a ſecond hefitation.] 
L do da promiſe faithfully. 
BnoxNZELY- 
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BRONZELY. 
Your word is ſacred, I rely. 


| Lady PR IORY. 

| Moſt ſacred. 
eee | 

And you promiſe that no one but yourſelf ſhall 
know of the appointment we have now made at 
your houſe, nor of the ſecret which I will then diſ- 
Cloſe to you. | 
.Lady-PrioRy. 

2 promiſe faithfully that no one but myſelf f ſhall 
ever know of either. 
2 | BuxoNZ EL x. 

Remember then to be there alone, exactly — 


Lady PRIORY . ; 

At one o clock. 
BRONZEET＋r. | 
; And that your ſervants have orders t to ſhew i me 
do you. | 
1 Lacy PRIOR V. 

I am too much intereſted to forget c one circum- 
ſtance. 

/ . 

Go now then to Lord Priory with Mandred's 
apology—and urge his acceptance of it, with all 
that perſuaſion by which you are formed to go- 
vern, while you appear to obey. 


Lady PrIORyY. 
I will preſent the apology as I received it from 
Fou; but do not imagine I dare give my opinion 
: upon it, unleſs I am defired. - 
 BrRoONZELY. 
But if you are defired, you will then 47 — 


0 —— 
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Lady PRIoR T. 5 
an what I think: | [Exil. 
BRONZE EL x. ge 
I'll do a meritorious act this ve day. This 
Poor woman lives in ſlavery with her Lulbend. WÞ 
give her an opportunity to run away from him. 
When we meet, I'll have a poſt-chaiſe waiting 
few doots from her houſe ; boldly tell her that 1 
love her; and-——| Enter Miſs Dor r1t Lon. |—My 
dear Miſs Dorrillon, I could not ſleep all night, but 
am come thus early on purpoſe to complain of your 
treatment of me during the whole of yeſterday even- 
0 ing. Not one look did you glance towards me— 
9 and there I fat in miſerable ſolitude up in one cor- 
* ner, the whole time of the concert. 
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Miß DorRiLLON. _. | 
J proteſt I did not ſee you and, ſtranger ſill f 
never thought of you. 


BRONZELY. | \ 
| Lou then like another better than you do me * 


W Do8RILLON, 


I do. 
BroxZuLy. 
Do you tell him ſo? 


Miſs Donn IL Low, 


No. 


BRONZ EL x. 
Vou tell him you like me the beſt. 


Mijs DOoRRIL LON: 8 


Yes. 


| | Browz ke, ; 
Then L will believe what you ſay to him, and 
hot what you ſay to me. And though you charge 
me with inconſtancy, yet I ſwear to you, my beloved 
Maria, [/aking her hand) that no woman, no woman 
but yourſelf — 
| Enter 


rens, ö 
2 2 5 * 
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Ruer Sir WII LLIAM, ln farts at ae his Daughter 
in fuck cloſe converſation with Bronzely. 


Sir WILLIAM ( aſide.] 
How familiar! — my eyes could not be ſhocked 


0 with a fight half ſo wounding to my heart as this !. 


BRONYZELY [apart to Miſs Dorrillon ] | 

Huſh! you have heard the ſtory; but don't laugh 
at him now. He is in a deviliſh ill humour, and it will _ 
all fall on me. Go away.—lt's a very good ſtory, but. 


| taugh at him another time. 


Miſs Dori Lon. 
I don't believe a word of the ſtory; yet, as a re- 


ceived opinion, it is a chagming weapon for an ene- 


my, and I long to uſe it. 


Bao ZELT. 
Not now, not nowewbecauſo L have ſome buſi- 
neſs with him, and 'twill put him out of temper. 


[He hands her to the door.] [Exit Miſs Dorrillon. 


Si WILLIAM [looking Redfaftly. after lier. 
Poor girl! poor girl! I am not yet ſufficiently 

enraged againſt her, not to compaſſionate her for 

her choice Is this the man who is to vs for life, 


her companion, her protector? 


BrRoONZELY. 


Well, Mr. Mandred, 1 believe have ſettled it. 


Sir Wir riau, 
Settled what? Lauxiouſſy. ] 


BronzELy.' 

At leaſt 1 have done all in my power to ſerve you: 
perhaps you don't know that Mr. Oliver divulged 
the whole affair. But I have waited on my Lady 
Priory, and I do believe I have ſettled it with her, 
to manage it ſo with my Lord, that every thing hall 
be huſhed up. You may expett a few jeſts among 

G 2 your 
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your female acquaintance, and a few epigrams in 
the news-papers ; but I verily believe every thing 
material is ſafe.— Is there any farther fatisfaction 
which you demand from me ? 
Sir WILLIAM. 3 

Not at prefent—a man is eaſily ſatisfied who oof 
ſefſes both courage and ſtrength to do himſelf right, 
whenever he feels his wrongs oppreſſive. I have as 
yet found but little inconventence from the liberties 
you have taken with me; and what, juſt at this 
time, far more engages my attention than revenge, 
is, an application to you for intelligence. - Without 
farther preface, do you pay your addreſſes to the 
young lady who lives in this houſe? 


BrRoONZELY. 
Yes I do, Sir—I do. 
| Sir WI LLIAM. 
You know, I ſuppoſe, which of the two ladies I 
mean ? 
BRONZELY. Th 
Which ever you mean, Sir, 'tis all the ſame ; for 
I pay my addreffes to them both. 
Sir WILLIAM [ farting. 
To them both ! £ . 
BronzZELY. 
1 A do. | 
Str Wu iran. 
And pray, which of them do you love? 
 BronzgELy. 
Both, Sir—upon my word, both--I aſſure you, both, 
Sir WILLIAM. 
But you don' t intend to marry both? 
BrRonZELY. | 
I don't intend to marry either: and dank the 


WOman whom [ love beſt in the world, has a huſ- 
| band 
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band already. Do you ſuppoſe I could confine my 
affections to Lady Mary or Miſs Dorrillon, after 
Lady Priory appeared? do you ſuppoſe I did not 
know who it was J met laſt night in the dark? 
| wherever J viſit, Mr. Mandred, I always make love 
to every woman in the houſe : and I aſſure you they 
all expect it—I aſſure you, Sir, they all expect it. 


[ Lr William wa/ks about in anger.) 


| BRONZELY. 
11550 you any further commands for me ? 


Sir WILLTAu. 

Ves, one word more. And you really h have no 
Wi. for this girl who parted from you as I came 
in £ 

BaonasTr. 

Oh yes, garden me—l admire, I 0 I love 
her to diſtraction: and if I had not been ſo long ac- 
quainted with my Lady Mary, nor had ſeen my 
Lady Priory laſt night, T ſhould certainly call Sir 
George Evelyn to an account for being ſo perpetu- 
ally with her. | 


| Sir WILLIAM (anxiouſly. ] 
Do you think he loves her? 


BRONZELY. 
Yes, I dare ſay, as well as I do. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Do you think ſhe likes him? 


 BRONZELY. 
I think ſhe likes me. 


Sir. WILLIAM. | 

But, with your method of affeQtion, the may like 
bim too. | * 

BRONZ EL. 1 

She may, ſhe may.—ln ſhort, there is no anſwer- 
ing for what ie likes — all whim and flightineſs 

—acquainted wifh every body—coquetting with 
N every 
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every body — and in debt with, every body. Her 
mind diſtracted between the claims of lovers, and 
the claims of creditors, the anger of Mr. Norber- 
ry, and the want of intelligence from her father! 


Sir WILLIAM. 

She i is in a hopeful way. 

BRONZZ EL. 

Oh, it would be impoſſible to think of marryin 
her in her preſent ſtate for my part, I can 0 
queſtion whether Sir George would. But if her 
father come home, and give her the fortune that 
was once ee "_ then I may PI marry 
her myſelt, 5 

Sir WILLIAu [ firmly.) 

She will never have any fortune — I came from 
India lately, you know ; and you may take my word 
her father is not coming over, nor will he ever 
come. 

BRONZELY. 

Are you ſure of that? 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Very ſure. 
BRONZELY. 
Then keep it a ſecret — don't tell her ſo — poor 
thing! it would break her heart. She is doatingly 
fond of her father. 8 


Sir WILLIAM. 

Hah! how! — oh no, ſhe can have no remem- 
brance of him. | | | 
BRONZELY. 

Not of his perſon, perhaps : but he has conflagtty | 
correſponded. with her; ſent her preſents, and af- 


fectionate Jetters— and you know a woman's heart. 
is eaſily impreſſed. | 


Sir WILLIAM. 
I never heard her mention hey father. 


Buovz EI. 
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- BRONZELY. 

Not to you-—but to us who are kind to her, ſhe 
talks of him continually. She cried bitterly the other 
day when the laſt ſhip came in, and there was no 
account of him.. | | 

| Sir WILLIAM. | 

Did ſhe? did ſhe? eagerly.] Aye, I ſuppoſe ſhe 
is alarmed leſt he ſhould be dead, and all his for- 
tune loſt, -” 2} 

g BRONZZ ELV. 

No, I believe her affection for Jim is totally un- 
connected with any intereſted views. I have watch- 
ed her upon that head, and I believe ſhe loves her 
father ſincerely. - LN 

Sir WILLIAM [wiping à tear from his eye.] 

I believe it does not matter whoni ſhe loves! 


| | BRONZZEL v. 
By the bye, ſhe hates you. 
Sir WILLIAM: 
I thouglit fo. | 
 BRoNZELY. 


Yes, you may be ſatisfied of that. Yes, ſhe even 

uarrelled with me the other day for ſpeaking in 
your favour: you had put her in a paſſion, and ſhe 
ſaid © no one that loved her, ought to have any re* 
« ſpeCtt for you.“ | 

Str WILLIAM. : 3 

I am much obliged to her very much obliged to 
her. Did ſhe ſay nothing more?? 


4355 | BRONZELY: | I 

Only © that you were ill- natured, dogmatic, cru- 

* el, and inſolent.” Nothing more. —— And fay 

what ſhe will againſt you, you know you can be 
even with her. | | 


„ Si, 


i | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


apology. 
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. Sir WILLIAM. 
Yes, I :an be even with her, and I will be evet} 


with her. 


Enter Lord Priok, and takes e on one fads: 
Lord PRioky. 
I have accepted this man's apology : — Iwill not 
call him to a ſerious account; but he ſhall not 
eſcape every kind of reſentment. Il am reſolved to 


laugh at him; to turn the whole affair into mirth 


and good humour ; at the ſame time to gall him to 
the heart. Good morning, Mr. Mandred: how do 


you do this morning, Mr. Mandred ?—Let me go, 


[violently to Bronzely] I muſt joke with him. 


BRoNZELY. 
But neither your voice nor your looks agree with 
your words. 
Lord PR1ORY. | 
Mr. Mandred, I did intend to be e it 
would give too reſpectable an air to a baſe action 
—and fo I am come to laugh at you. | Enter Lady 


 Maxy.j And I am fure; you, Lady Mary, will join 


even me, in laughing at this man of MOR: 


| Lady Many.” 
Oh, I am abſolutely afraid to come near the 
Tarquin! 
Si. WIL E IAM. 5 
You need not, Lady Mary; for there can be o 


| Tarquin without a Lucretia. 


Lord PRIORY. 
However; Mr. Mandred, it is proper I would tell 
you, I accept the apology you have made : but at 
the ſame time „ 


Sir WILLTAM- raft.) : 
What do you mean, my Lord? [ have made no 


Broxzauy, 


3 
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5 BRONZELY. 
Yes, yes, you have — I called and made one for 
you. | ; 7 5 | 

| Sir WILLIAM. e 

Made an apology for me! You have juſt gone 

one-ſtep too far then; and I inſiſt — ney, 
BRONZELY | Drawing Sir William on one /ide.] 

I will—I will—I will ſet every thing to rights. It 
would be baſe in me if I did not; and J will. 
I Turns to Lord Priory and Lady Mary.] Yes, Mr. 
Mandred, I will retrieve your charaCtter at the ex- 

ence of my own. I am more able to contend with 
the frenzy of a jealous huſband than you are. Eu- 
ter Miſs DORRILLON and Sir GEORGE EVELYN. ]|— 
I am happy to fee you—you are juſt come in time 
to hear me clear the grave, the reſpectable charac- 
ter of my friend Mr. Mandred, and to ſtigmatiſe my 
own. - My Lord, vent all your anger and your ſa- 
tire upon me. It was I (pray believe me, I beg you 
Will; don't doubt my word), it was F who com- 
mitted the offence of which my friend, the man I 
reſpect and reverence, ſtands accuſed —It was 1 
who offended my Lady'Priory, and then — 
8 DTDord PRI OR. 

It can't be- I won't believe you. 

N 8 Lally MAR N. | 

But how generous and noble in him to take it 
upon himſelf! ©» 

x BronzeLy [fo Sir William. ] 

There! what can I do more? You ſee they 
won't believe me — Tell me what I cam do more? 
Can I do any thing more? — My feelings are 
wounded on your account, more than on my own, 
and compel me, though reluctantly, to quit the 
Toom. 7 | | Exit. 
0 II | Sir 


— K 


feature, he could not preach rectitude of conduct ag 


but dare you to breathe an accent ſuſpicious of my 


ſpect me, and to ſhrink with horror from yourſelf. 


yourſelf to me. 
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Sir GRkORGE. 
I am at a loſs which to admire moſt, the warmtft 
of Mr. Bronzely's friendſhip, or the coldnefs of Mr, 
Mandred's gratitude ! 


Lady Mak v. 
Oh! if it were not for that happy ſteadineſs of 


he does. 


Lord Px rox v D up to Sir William. 1 
Eloquent admoniſher of youth! 


Mys Dorrit LON [going to Bim. 
Indeed, my rigid monitor, I cannot but expreſs 
admiration, that, under thofe auftere looks, and that 
ſullen brow, there ſtill ſhould lurk — 


Sir WILLIAM. 

Have a care don't proceed ſtop where you 
are dare not you complete a ſentence that is meant 
to mock me.——l have borne the impertinence of 
this whole company with patience, with contempt ; 


conduct, and I will inſtantly teach you how to re- 


[ She flands A Ai in ſurpriſe. e. 


Lord Px N 
What a paſſion he is in! Compofe yourſelf, Mr. 
Mandred, 
Miſs Doxs1LLow. 
[ proteſt, Mr. Mandred - 


Sir WILLIAM 
Silence. [ Raiſing his voice.] Dare not to addreſs 


Lady Many. 
Did you ever hear the like And 1 yow ſhe 
looks awed by him! | 2 
Lord 
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Lord PRIoR Y. | 
How ſtrange, that a man can't command his tem- 
er! 3 e 
ir | Sir GEORGE. ; 

Mr. Mandred, permit me to ſay, I have ever 
withed to treat you with reſpe&—nor would I be 
raſh in laying that wiſh aſide.— Vet, I muſt now 
take upon me to aſſure you, that if you think to of- 
fend every lady in this houſe with impunity, you are 
miſtaken, *, 
185 | Sir WILLIAM, _ I 

Sir George, if you mean to frighten me by your 
threats, I laugh at you—but it your warmth is 
really kindled, and by an attachment to that un- 
_ worthy object, [ pointing to Mifs Dorrillon ] I only 

pity 7% = 1 So 
1 rr Rs 

Inſufferable! [going up to kim. |—Inſtantly make 
an atonement for what you haye ſaid, or expect the 

conſequence | A 

„ Si, WILLIAM. | | 
And pray, Sir George, what atonement docs your 
juſtice demand? | | £4 
| a Sir GEORGE. ö 

Retract your words — Acknowledge you were 
groſsly deceived, when you ſaid Miſs Dorrillon was 
unworthy. | 

. Sir WILLIAM. 
Retract my words! 5 
Sir GEORGE. 

Were they not unjuſt ?—ls it a reproach, that, 
enveloped in the maze of faſhionable lite, the has 
yet preſerved her virtue unſuſpected? "That, en- 
cumbered with the expences conſequent to her 
conneCtions, ſhe has proudly diſdained even from 
me the honourable offer of pecuniary aid? that her 
fond hope ſtill fixes on the return of an abſent pa- 
| I 2 | | rent, 
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rent, whoſe bleſſing ſhe impatiently expects? and 
that I ſhould have watched her whole conduct with 
an eye of ſcrutinizing jealouſy, and yet have only 
beheld that which makes me afpire, as the ſummit 
of earthly happineſs, to become her huſband ? 


Sir WILLIAX. | 
Young man, I admire your warmth [with great | 
fervour and gecko. There is much compaſſion, 
and benevolence, and charity, in ſometimes miſtak- 
ing the vicious for the virtuous; and if in the heat 
of contention I have ſaid a word reflecting on your 
character, I am ready to avow my error; and be- 
tore this company to beg your pardon. 
Sir GEORGE. 
That is not enough, Sir— Taking , ifs Dorrillon 
by the hand, aud leadjng her forward ** you muſt aſk 
this lady's pardon. | 
[Sir William farts, and turns. is face away, 
ſtrongly impreſſed.) | 
Str WILLIAM. 
Aſk her pardon ! Though I forgive ſome —_ 
I will not this.—Ak ker pardon * 3 
| - Miſs DoxR11,L0N, | 
Nay, n nay, Sir George, you have no buſineſs with 
Mr. Mandred's quarrels and mine—Reſerve your 
heroic Courage for ſome nobler purpoſe a a poop 
woman 8 reputation. 
Sir GEORGE. 
Point out a nobler, and P'lI give up this. 


Lady Mary. 
There is none ſo noble! And I with, Sir George, 
you would undertake to vindicate mine. 


Lord PRIORx. 
Come, Lady Mary, let us retire, and leave theſe 


[WO irritable! men to themſelyes. 
Lady | 
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Lady MARY. | 
Come, Maria, let us leave them abit, Heil 
teach Mr. Mandred to be civil for the future. 


Miß DokRIxrox [in great agitation. ] 
Dear madam, I would not leave them alope for 
the world | 
Lady Maxy. 
Then, my Lord, you fr I will ; they have no of- 
fenkve weapons; fo we may venture to leave them. 


| Lord PRIORY. 
This comes of being too warm in converſation! 


This comes of being in a paſſion ! | 
[ Exeunt Lord Priory and Lady Mary. 


| | Sin GEORGE. | | 
While there is a female preſent, I have only to 
ſay good morning, Mr, Mandred. [ Gomng. 


M; 5 NorRRILLON |catching hold of him. | 
For once I. give up my pride to ſoften yours. 
Come, do not look thus determined I-II am ſure 
Mr. Mandred did not mean to oftend me; the 
Words he made uſe of fell from his lips by accident, 


Sir WILLIAM. 
They did not—1 meant them—I mean then ſtill 
and repeat them. . 
Mis DorxrILLON [to Sir William. ] 

Now; how can you be ſo provoking ?=-Nay, hold, 
Sir George, [he offers to go] you ſhall not go away 
with that frowning brow. | She draws him geully bo- 
wards Sir William, then takes Sir William's hand.] 
Nor you, with yours.— Come, ſhake hands for my 
ſake. Now, as I live, Sir George, Mr. Man- 
dred's hand feels warmer and kinder than yours— 
he tries to draw it back, but he has not the heart. 
[Sir William ſuatckes it away as, by compulſion. |— 
"Thou art a ſtrange perſonage thou wilt not ſuf— 


fer me either to praiſe or to diſpraiſe thee, Come, 
dir 


- ** * 
S imo EAT SED 
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Sir George, make up this difference—for if you were 


to fight, and Mr. Mandred was to fall 


Sir WILLIAM. 
What then ? 
Miſs DoxRILLOYN. = 
Why, & I could better ſpare a better man.“ 
Sir WILLIAM. | 
How! „ 
| Miſs DoRrILLON, | 
I ſee you are both ſullen, both obſtinate, and 1 
have but one reſource.—Sir George, if you aſpire to 
my hand, dare not to lift yours againſt Mr. Man- 


-dred. He and J grows to be enemies; but if 1 


may judge of his feelings by my own, we have but 


paling cnmities,—-] bear him no malice, nor he me, 


dare be ſworn. Therefore, Sir, lift but your arm 
againſt him, or inſult him with another word, and 


our intercourſe is for ever at an end.  [Exit., 


Sin George and Sir William and for ſome time 


ſilent.] 
St GEORGE. 1 

Why is it in the power of one woman to make 
two men look ridiculouſly ? . 

Sir WILLIAM. 

I am at a loſs to know, Sir, whether you and J 
part friends or enemies. — However, call on me in 
the way you beſt like, and you will find me ready 
to meet you either as an enemy, or as a friend. 

| [Exeunt ſeparately, 
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ACT IV. 
| SCENE I. A Hall at Lord Priory's, 
Two Servants diſcovered fitting Another enters, 


Firſ SERVANT. 
Do you hear, Mr. Porter, you are to admit no 
perſon but Mr. Bronzely. 


Second SERVANT. 
Mr. Bronzely very well 2 /oud rapping]—and 
5 there I ſuppoſe he is. 


Firt SRRVANT, loooking through the window. 


* * 
— * 
w * hy * - F % A 


Yes; that I believe is his carriage.—[zo Third 


EIN my Lady know. [ Exit Third Ser- 
Vants 
Enter BRONZELY. 


BRONZELY. 
You are Jute Lady Priory is at home ? 


Firſt SERVANT. 
Yes, Sir, and gave order to admit t nobody but 
you. 
BRONZELY. 
Has ſhe been ſome time at home ? 


Firft SERVANT. 
Les, Sir; I dare ſay my Lady came from Mr. 
Norberry' s half an hour ago. 


BRONZE Lv. 
Waiting for me half an hour [de] —Shew me 
to her inſtantly, Exit, following the Servant 


haſtily. 
SCENE 
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SCENE II. An Apartment at Lord Priory's. 


Enter BRONZELY and Lady Px ox v on oppoſite fides. 
| BON ZZ ERL. — 
My dear Lady Priory, how kind you are not to 
have forgotten your promiſe. 
; Lady PRxIORx. | | 
How was it poſſible I ſhould? I have been ſo 
anxious for the inte}ligence you have to communi- 


_ cate, that it was pain to wait till the time arrived. 


. 1 DKRONZELY 
Thus invited, encour>ged to ſpeak, I will ſpeak 
boldly—and I call heaven to witneſs, that what 1 
am going to ſay | EE pus 
5 Lady Priory. . : 
No, ſtay a moment longet—don't tell me juſt 
yet—| //tening towards the fide, of the ſcenes for 
I with him to hear the very beginning. 
BRoNZELY. 
Who, hear the very beginning ? 


Enter Lord PR10RY.—BRONZELY farts. 


Lord PRIORx. 
I have not kept you waiting, I hope. My lawyer 
ſtopt me on buſineſs, or I ſhould have been here 
ſooner.— My dear Mr. Bronzely [go, up to him! 
l thank you a thouſand times for the intereſt you 
take in my concerns; and I come prepared with 


Proper coolneſs and compoſure to hear the ſecret 


with which you are going to entruſt us. 
„ BRONERGT NF n 
The ſecret !—yes, Sir The ſecret which I was 
going to diſcloſe to my Lady Priory—Ha, ha, ha!— 


But, my Lord, I am afraid it is of too frivolous a 


nature for your attention, 


8 | Lord 
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Lord PRIORY. 


IL account nothing frivolous which concerns m 


wife. 
BRONZELY. 8 
Certainly, my Lord, certainly not. 


Lord Priory. 
Beſides, ſhe told me it was of the utmoſt import. 
ance. Did not you? [ angrily. ] 


Lady PRTIORx. 
He ſaid ſo. 
. - BRONZELY-. 

And ſo it was—it was of importance chen—juſt 
at the very time J was firſt ſpeaking to "I Priory 
ON the ſubject. 

Lady Pr1oky. 
You ſaid ſo but this very moment. 
Lord PRIORY. 
Come, come, tell it immediately, whatever it 
Come, let us hear it. [ter waiting ſom? time] 


| Why, Sir, you look as if you were aſhamed of it! 


What can be the meaning of this? 


Sex. 

10 be plain, my Lord, my ſecret ail diſcloſe 
the folly of a perſon for whom I have a lincere re- 
gard, | 

Lord oe, 
No matter—let every fool look like a fool, and 


every villain be known for what he is—Tell your 


ſtory. 
| Lady Prrony. | | : 
How can you deprive me of the pleaſure you 
promiſed ? You faid it would prevent every ute 
Care. | 7 


Lord PRIoRY. | 
| Explain, Sir. 1 begin to feel myſelf not quite ſo 


compoſed as I expected. You never, Perbaps, ſaw 
I me 


me in a paſſion—ſhe has—and if you were once to 
fee me really angry 
B ONZ EIL. 
Then, my Lord, I am apt to be n too 
and I boldly tellyou, that what I had to reveal, though 
perfectly proper, was meant for Lady Priory alone 
to hear. I entreated your Ladyſhip not to mention 
to my Lord that I had any thing to communicate, 
and you gave me a ſolemn promiſe you would nor. 


Lady PrtoRY. 

Upon my honour, during our whole coverſation 
upon that ſubject, you never named my Lord Prio- 
ry's name. \t/ 

BrRONZELY. 0 

I charged you to keep what I had to tell you 
a profound ſecret. 

Lady PRIORx. 

Yes; but I thought ou underſtood I could have 
no ſecrets from my uten | 


BRONZELY. | 
* 4 promiſed no one ſhould know it but your- 
el 8 
g : | Tach PRIORx. — 
Je is my/e/ | 
uy Lord PRIORY. \ 
How, Mr. Bronzely, did you ſuppoſe the and 1 
were two? Perhaps you did, and that we wanted a 
third. Well, I quite forgive you for your ſilly mif- 
take, and laugh at you, ha, ha, ha, as I did at Mr, 
Mandred. — | ſeriouly— Did you ſuppoſe, Sir, we 
lived like perſons of faſhion of the modern time? 
Did you imagine that a woman of her character 
could have a wiſh, a deſire, even a thought, a ſe- 
cret from her huſband ? | 


BRONZELY. 
lt is amazing to find ſo much fidelity the reward 


of tyranny! 
1505 
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Lady PRioky. 
Sir—1 ſpeak with humility I would not with to 
| ds offence—{zimidly]—But, to the beſt of my ob- 
ervation and underſtanding, your ſex, in reſpect 
to us, are al} tyrants. I was born to be the ſlave of 
ſome of you—l make the choice to obey my huſ- 
band. 
Lord PRTORv. | 
Yes, Mr. Bronzely; and I believe it is more for 
her happineſs to be my ſlave, than your friend to 
live in fear of me, than in love with you.—Lady 
* leave the room. [Exit * 


Lord PRIORx. 
Do you ſee did you obſerve the glow of truth 

and candour which teſtifies that woman's faith? and 
do you not bluſh at having attempted it? Call me 
a tyrant! Where are the ſigns? Oh, if every mar- 
_ ried man would follow my ſyſtem in the manage- 
ment of his wife, every impertinent lover would 
look Juſt ; as fooliſh as you! 


BRONZELY. 

This is all boaſting, my Lord—you live in con- 
tinual fear—for (without meaning any offence to 
Lady Priory's honour) you know you dare not truſt 
her for one hour alone with any man under ſixty. 


| Lord Priory. 
I dare truſt her at any time with a conan, 


BRONZ EL v. 
That is declaring I am not one—for I am certain 
you dare not truſt her alone with me. 


Tord Priory [ina Res: 
Yes, with fifty ſuch. 
BRONZELY. 
But not with one—and you are right—it might 
be dangerous, | 
12 Lora 
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Lord Priory [anerily.] 
No, it would not. 


 BRONZELY I F; nificantly. . 
Yes, it would. 
Lord Pr1ORY., 
Have not you had a trial? 
BronZELY. 

But you were preſent. You conſtantly follow all 
555 ſteps, watch all ſhe ſays and does. But I be- 
lieve you are right wives are not to be truſted. 


Lord PRrIoRy. 

Mine is, 

BRoNZELY, 

No, my dear Lord Priory, you muſt firſt be- 
come gentle, before you can politively confide in 
her affection before you can truſt her in a houſe, 
or in any place, alone. 


Lord PRTORY | haſtily.) 

To prove you are miſtaken, I'Il inſtantly go back 
to my friend Norberry's, and leave you here to tell 
her the ſecret you boaſted. Pay your addreſſes to 
her, it that is the ſecret—you have my free con- 
ſent, 

BRONZELY. 

My dear friend, I'Il accept it, 


Lord PR IOR V. 

Ay, I ſee you have hopes of ſupplanting me, by 
calling me your friend. But can you conceive now 
that ſhe'll liſten to you ? 

BRONZ EL. 
You have given me leave to try, and can't recall 


it. 
Lord PR IOR v. 
But depend upon it, you will meet with ſome 


terrible humiliation. | | 
;  BRONZELY. 
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BRONZELY. 
Either you or I ſhall. - 


Tord PRIORx. 
1 mall laugh to hear you tumbled down ſtairs, 


BRONZELY. 
You are not to remain on the watch here; you 
are to return to Mr. Norberry's. 


Lord Pr1oR v. 
Was «that the bargain ? 


| BRONZ ELV. 
Don't you remember? You ſaid ſo. 
Lord PRIORY. 
Well, if that will give you any ſatisfaction — 


BRON ZEL. 
Alt will give me great ſatisfaction. 


Lord PRioky. _ 
Heaven forgive me, but your confidence makes 
me laugh. Ha, ha, ha! 


BRONMZ ERL v. 


001 yours makes me laugh. Ha, ha, ha! 


Enter OLIVER. 


Lord PRIORv. 
Hah! What brings you here, Oliver? Lady 


Priory : and I are only come home for a few hours. 


__ Or1ves. \ 
I know it, my Lord. I thought nevertheleſs 1 
might be wanted. 


BRONZZELV. 

And ſo you are, good Mr. Oliver. Your Lord 
deſires you to 4 me to your Lady in the next 
room, and acquaint her it is with his permiſſion I 
am come to conclude the converſation which was 


juſt now nemme Is not that right, my ay ? 
re 
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Are not thoſe words exattly correſponding with 
your kind promiſe ? 

Lord PRIoRx. 

I believe they are. 


OLIVER. 
— lam * to take Mr. Bronzely to my lady, and 
tell her you ſent him.” Exit Oliver. 
BRONZELY. 


Now this is perfect faſhion : and while I ſtep to 
Lady Priory, do you go and comfort my intended 
wife, Lady Mary. 

Lord Priory. 

L hate the faſhion—and were I not ſure you 
would now be received in a very unfaſhionable 
manner 


BPRON Zz ELV. 
No rough dealings, I hope ? 
Lord PRIORY. 
Oh, you begin to be afraid, do you ? 


| BroxzELY. 

No- bot 1 have met with an accident or two 
lately —and I am not fo well acquainted with an- 
cient uſages as to know in what manner a man of my 
purſuits would have been treated in former times. 


| Lord PRIORx. 

A man of your purſuits, Mr. Bronzely, is of a 
very late date; and to be ſhamed out of them by a 
wife like mine. 

BRONZELY. 
Then we ſhall all three be old-faſhioned. 


Exit, following, Oliver}. 


Lord Prrory [returning and looking anxiouſly af- 
ter Bronzely.] 


I am palionate—1 am precipitate—T have no 
com- 
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command over my temper.— However, if a man 
cannot govern himſelf, yet he will never make any 
very deſpicable figure, as long as he knows how to 
govern his wife. > 


SCENE III. Sir William's Apartment at Mr. 
NoRBERRY's.—Several trunks and travelling boxes. 
— Sir WILLIAM diſcovered, packing writings into a 
Portfolio. | 
| Sir WILLIAM. 
And here is the end of my voyage to England !— 
a voyage, which, for years, my mind has dwelt on 
with delight I pictured to myſelf my daughter 
rown to womanhood, beautiful! and fo ſhe is. 
Accompliſhed ! and ſo ſhe is.—Virtuous ! and ſo 
| ſhe is. Am I of a diſcontented nature then, that ! 
am not ſatisfied ? Am I too nice ?—Perhaps I am. 
—Soothing thought II will for a moment cheriſh 
it, and dwell with ſome little gratitude upon- her 
late anxiety for my ſafety. [He walks about in @ 
thoughtful muſing manner. 
A loud thruſting and rapping is heard at his cham- 
ber door, | 1 25 


Enter Miſs Donx IL LON iy and in affvight. 


Miſs DoRRILLioN. : VL 
Oh Mr. Mandred, I beg your pardon—I did not 
know this was your apartment. But ſuffer me to 
lock the door: | /e locks it] and conceal me for a 
moment, for heaven's ſake. 


Ze Sir WILLIAM. 
What's the matter? Why have you locked my 
doo 5: ; 5 1H 
| Miſs DoxkRILLON | trembling.) 
I dare not tell you. ET | 
3 Ser 
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Sir WILLIAM. 
L inſiſt upon knowing, 
Miſs DokkTI LON. . 
Why then—I am purſued by a 
name the horrid name 
NABSON [wit hout. ] 
She went into this room. 
Miß DorriLLon [70 Sir William ] 
Go to the door, and ſay I did not. 


Sir WILLIAM. 


I cannot 


How! 
NABSCGx [ithout.] 
Pleaſe to open the door. 
Miſs DoRRILLON. | 
Threaten to beat him if he won't go away. 
Sir WILLIAM. | 
Give me the key, and let me ſee from whom you 
want to hide.—|commanding/y|—Give me the key. 
Miſs Dok R IL ion [colleAing firmneſs. ] 
I will not. 
| Sir Wilt iam [ Parting. ] 
„Will not“ “ Will not,” when I deſire you! 
| Miſs DoRRI1LLON. | 
No ſince you refuſe me protection, VI protect 
myſelf. | 
Str Wil.LrAM. | 
But you had better not have made uſe of that 
expreſſion to me—you had better not. Recall it 
by giving me the key. ” 
Miſs DorRILLON. 
If I do, will you let me conceal myſelf behind 
that book-caſe, and ſay I am not here? 
Sir WILLIAM. 


Utter a falſehood? 
Mis 
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Miſs DonklI LON. | 
"4 would for you. [A hammering at the door. | 


Sir WILLIAM. 
They are breaking open the door —Give me the 


key, I command you. 


| Miſs DoxRILLOx. | 

BY. Command me!“ „command me!” However, 

there it is. [Gives it im.] And now, if you are a 

\ gentleman, give me up if you dare! | 
| Sir WILLIAM. ' 

« If I am a gentleman !” Hem, hem— «If [ 


am a gentleman !” * Dares” me too! 
* » [Gong ſlowly n the door: | 


Miſs Dorrit ion. 
Yes. I have now thrown myſelf upon your pro- 
tection: and if you deliver me to my enemies 


| Sir Wittian: 
What enemies ? What buſineſs have you with | 


enemies ? 


Miſs Dorriiuow. 
Tis they have buſineſs with me: 


: Sir WILLIAM [ro them if lou 1* 
I am coming. The door ſhall be opened. 


Miſs DokRILLoxꝝ [ follows and lays hald of lim. 
Oh, for heaven's ſake, have pity on me—they are 
mercileſs creditors=T thall be dragged to a priſon. 
Do not deliver me up=lI am unfortunate—l am 
_ overwhelmed with misfortune—have compaſſion on 
me! | [She falls on her knees. 


Sir W1LLIam [in great agitation:] 
Don't knee! to me A don't mean you to kneel to 
me What makes you think of kneeling to ee 
I muſt do my duty. He untocks the door. 
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Enter NassoN—Mzfſs Dorrillon feals behind the 
| | boo ſe. | 2 
Sir William, 
What did you want, Sir? 
 NaBsoNn, '- 

A lady, that I have juſt this minute made my 
prifoner ; but ſhe ran from me, and locked her- 
telf in here. | | | 

8 Sir WILTIIAM [ith ſurpriſe. 

Arreſted a lady!  . - 
| NABSON. | | 

Yes, Sir ; and if you mean to deny her being here, 
I muſt make bold to ſearch the room. 

5 Str WILLIAM. - 7 

Let me look at your credentials.—[takes the crit. 
— Elizabeth Dorrillon for {ix hundred pounds.” 
Pray, Sir, is it cuſtomary to have female names on 
pieces of paper of this denomination ? | 

”NABSON. | 

Oh yes, Sir, very cuſtomary. There are as'many 
fadies who will run into tradeſmen's books, as 
there are gentlemen; and when one goes to take 
the ladies, they are a thouſand times more ſlippery 
to catch than the men. \ 

i Sir WILLIAM. OT OS 

Abominable !—Well Sir, your preſent priſoner 
ſhall not flip through your hands, if I can prevent 
it. I ſcorn to defend a worthleſs woman, as much 
as I ſhould glory in preſerving a good one: and I 
give myſelf joy in being the inſtrument of your exe- 
cuting juſtice. [He goes and leads Miſs Dorrillon 
from the place where ſhe was concealed e caſts down 
her head. |—W hat! do you droop? Do you tremble? 
You, who at the ball to-night would have danced 
lightly, though your poor creditor had been pe- 

| | | riſhing 
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riſhing with want! You, who never aſked your- 
ſelf if your extravagance might not ſend an induſ- 
trious father of a family to priſon, can you feel on 


the proſpect of going thither yourſelf? _ 
| Miſs DoxRILLON. 


For what cauſe am I the object of your perpe- 
tual perſecution ? :- 
1 Nansov. 

Lor ! Madam, the gentleman means to bail you 

after all: I can ſee it by his looks. 
| Sir WILLIAM. 

How, raſcal, dare you ſuppoſe, or imagine, or 

hint, ſuch a thing? [going up to him in anger. ] 
Mi DoRRILLON. 1 
That's right, beat him out of the houſe. 
Sir WILLIAM, 

No, Madam, he ſhall not go out of the houſe 
without taking you along with him. Puniſhment. 
may effect in your diſpoſition what indulgence has 
no hope of producing. There is your priſoner 
[handing her over to him|—and you may take my 
word, that ſhe will not be releafed by me, or by 
any one: and it will be only adding to a debt ſhe 
can never pay, to take her to any place previous to 
a priſon. | with the emotion of reſentment, yet deep 


forrow.] 
| NaBso0N. 


Is that true, my Lady? ; 

Miſs DorxriLLON [after a payſe.] 
Very true. I have but one friend—but one re- 
lation in the world—and he is far away, [ Weeps. ] 
[Sir William wipes his eyes. ] | 
NaBson. 


More's the pity, „ a 
15 5 =—z * Sir 
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Sir WILLIAM. 
No, Sir, no—no pity at all—for if fewer fine la- 


dies had friends, we ſhould have fewer examples of 


profligacy. [| She walks to the door, then turns to Sir 


William. ] 


Mi 5% R 
I forgive you. [ Exit, followed by N * 


Sir WILLIAM [looking after her.] 
And perhaps I cold forgive you. But I muſt not. 


No, this is juſtice—this is doing my duty—this is 


ſtrength of mind—this is fortitude - fortitude 
fortitude. [ He walks proudly acroſs the room, then fope, | 
zakes out his handke! chief, er AS head into it, and i 16 
going off. , | 

Enter Lady Mary—a nan following at a d. laue. 


Lady Mary. | 
Mr. Mandred, Mr. Mandred. [He turns.] Sir— * 
Mr. Mandred—Sir—#1 a fupplicating tone] | pre- 
ſume—I preſume, Sir 
Sir WILLIAM. 
What, Madam? what? 
Lady Mazv. 
came, Sir, to requeſt a favour of you, 
Sir WILLIAM. 
So it ſhould ſeem, by that novel deportment. 
Lady Marv. 
If yow would for once conſider with lenity, the 
wy” incidental to a woman who lives | in the gay 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Well, Madam! 
Lady Mar. 
How much ſhe is led away by the temptation 


of fine cloaths, fine coaches, and tme things. 


Fi 


the opinion I have formed of her ; and you cannot 
prevail on me to change it. 


AND MAIDS AS THEY ARE. 69 


Sir WILLIAM, 

Ln to the buſineſs. | 

Lady Marry. 
You are rich, we all know, though you endea- 

your to dicguiſe the truth. "IN 
, .,. 

I can't ſtay to hear you, if you don't proceed. 

| | Lady MaR Y. 
My requeſt is ſave from the dreadful horrors of 
a jail, a woman who has no friend near her—a 


woman who my have inadvertently o offended you, 


but who never 
Sir WILLIA. 

*Tis in vain for you to plead on her account ſhe 

knows my ſentiments upon her conduct ſhe knows 


Lady Mary. - 

Do you ſuppoſe I come to plead for Miſs Dorril- 

lon ? 

Sir WILLIAM. 

Certainly, 3 
. Lady Mary. 

No, I am pleading for myſelf. I am unfortu- 
nately inyolved in ſimilar circumſtances—I have 
a ſimilar debt to the ſelf-ſame tradeſman, and we 
are both at preſent in the ſelf-ſame predicament. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
And upon what pretence did you ſuppoſe I 
would be indulgent to you, more than to her ? 


Lady Mary. | 
Becauſe you have always treated me with leſs 
ſeverity ; and becauſe I overheard you juſt now ſay, 
you © ſhould glory in delivering from . a 


be good woman.“ i 
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| | Sir WILLIAM. 
And fo I ſhould. 
Lady Mary. 
How unlike the world! 
| Sir WILLIAM. 5 

No- whatever the diſcontented may pleaſe to 

ſay, the world is affectionate, is generous, to the 


good; more eſpecially to the good of the female 


tex; for it is only an exception to a general rule, 
when a good woman is in pecuniary diftreſs. 
[ Exit Sir William. 
Enter Lord Priory humming a tune, but with a very 
ſerious face ; he. pulls out his watch with evident marks 
of anxiety—conghs—rubs his. forehead—and gives vari- 
ous other marks of diſcontent and agitation. 


Lady Mary obſerves him Tuith attention, then ſidles 
uh to him, : 
Lady Mary. 

By the good humour you appear in, my Lord, I 
venture to mention to you my diftreffes. I know 


the virtues of Lady Priory make — failings con- 


ſpicuous; but then confider the different modes to 
which we have been habituated - ſhe excluded from 
temptation „ 1 | 
E123 Lord Priory. | | 
No—fhe ſhuns temptation. Has ſhe not in this 
very houſe been compelled to make exertions ? 
Has ſhe not detected and expoſed both Mr, Man- 
dred and Mr. Bronzely?  _ | 
Lady Mary. N 
Bronzely ! Bronzely! How! [Aſide. Another 
rival? 3 +: 5 
Tord Priory. . 
Sbe has not done with jm yet, I believe; for, tg 
tell the truth, he is now with her at my houfe in 
Purk- ſtreet. le taxed me with being jealous of 


1 
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my wife —to prove in what contempt I held the 
accuſation, I left them together, and bid him make 
love to her. | 

Lady Marv. 
Is that poſſible ? = 
Lord Priory. ; 

I can't ſay I would have done fo raſh an action, 
had I been married to ſome women —to you, for 
inſtance——but I have not a doubt of Lady Priory's 
ſafety: ber mind, 1 know, is ſecure, and I have 
ſervants in the houſe to protect her from perſonal 
outrage. The only fear is, leſt he ſhould have re— 
ceived one; for 'tis now near two hours | /ooking 
at his watch} ſince I came away, and I have neither 


ſeen nor heard any thing of either of them But 


to your Ladyſhip's concerns. 

Lady Marv. 

am at this inſtant, my Lord, in the power of an 
implacable creditor ; and without a friend who will 

give bond for a certain ſum, I muſt -I bluſh to 

name it—be taken to a priſon. RT 
Tord PRIoR T. 

I am not at all ſurpriſed at the circumſtance, 
Madam : but it amazes me that you ſhould apply 
to me for deliverance. You have a brother in 
town; why not ſend to him A 

5 Lady MARY. | 
He was my friend the very laſt time a diſtreſs of 
this kind befell me. 5 
Lord Priory. 
Aſk Mr. Norberry. 


Lady Mary. 
He was my friend the time before, 


- Lord Priory. 
Mr. Bronzely, then. 


L[Weeps. 
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Lady Marv. 
And Bronzely the time before that. 


Enter OL1vsR. 


Lord PRxiok x. 
Ah, Oliver! I am glad to ſee you, my good 
fellow. Ha! what have you done with Mr, 
Bronzely ? 


OrL1ves. | 
Nay, my Lord, that I can't tell. I can't tell 
what he has done with himſelf. 


Lord PRiokvy. 
How long has he been gone from my houſe ? * 


OLIVER. 
He is not gone yet as I know of; for 1 none e of the 
ſervants let him out. 


Lord Prion. | 
Not gone! and you can't tell where he is! 5 


OLIVER. 
No, that we can't: we have looked in every 
room for him, and can't find him any where. 


| Lord Priory. 
Not find him! [reco/efting himſelf] Ho! ho! 1 
thought how it would be—I thought he'd have 


ſome trick played him. Where's your Lady? 


OLIVER. 
That I can't tell neither. We have looked in 
every room, and can't find her.” 
Lord PRIOR V. 
How ! 


Olivzx. 

Tis as ſure as I am alive. I and the butler, two 
footmen, and all the maids, have been looking in 
parlours, chambers, and garrets, every crick and 
corner, and no where can We had either Mr, Bronze- 


ly 
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ly or my Lady: but; wherever they are, there's no 
doubt but they are together. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 


| Lady Mary. 
Ha, ha, ha! No doubt at all, Mr. Olives 


Lord PRI V. 
Together! together! and not in my W 
You tell a falſehood. _ I'll go myſelt and find them. 


OL1VvER. 


You muſt look ſharp, then. 


Lord Priory. 
How came you to miſs them ? 
| OLIVER. 

I chanced to ga into the next room, to ſee if ther 
was a proper fire to get it well aired; I knew I had 
taken Mr. Bronzely to my Lady in the! inner room, 
and I had heard them both laughing not a quarter 
of an hour before; but now, all on a ſudden, there 
was neither laughing nor talking, nor any noiſe at 
all—every thing was ſo quiet, you might have heard 
a pin drop. 

Lord Prtogy Len! | 
Well! f. ; 
OlivER. 


And fa | thought to myſelf, thought I, PII fit 
down here; for my Lady will be ringing ſoon ; 
however, there was no ringing for a whole halt 
hour; and fo then I thought I would cen rap at 
the door; but nobody called © Come in. So then 
I went in of my own accord; and there I Per $7401 


A Lord PRIOR. 


| What ? 
Or. IVER, 


Nobody ! not a ſoul to be ſeen! 


Lord PRToR Y [affefting indi iference. ] 


Oh! the has been playing Bronzely ſome trick! . 
L She 
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She has been hiding him; and in ſome miſerable 
place ! | | Le 
_ _ Or1vsR. 

But why need ſhe hide herſelf along with him? 


Enter Mr. NORBERRY. 


Mr. NoRBERRY. . 

My dear friend, my dear Lord Priory, let me 

ſpeak with you alone. I come upon buſineſs that 
| Lord PRIOR Y. 15 | 

You look pale! What is your buſineſs? Tell 

it me at once, 

Mr. NorBERRY., 


It is of ſo delicate a nature 


5 Tord Priory. 1 
I know my wife is with Mr. Bronzely -I left 
them together. I know he is a licentious man; but 
I know the is an innocent woman.——Now, what 
have you to tell me? To Ow. 0 
[= Mr. NorBERRY, | 
What I have juſt learnt from one of your fer- 
vants. About a quarter of an hour after you left 
them, they ſtole ſoftly out at the back of your 
houſe, ran to a poſt-chaiſe and four that was in 
waiting, and drove off together full ſpeed. 


; Lord Priory, 

Gone! eloped ! run away from me !. left me! 
left the tendereſt, kindeſt, moſt indulgent huſband, 
that ever woman had! 

_  Fhat we can all witneſs, 

| | Lord PRIORx. 0 

I was too fond of her my affection ruined her 
- women are ungrateful—I did not exert a huſ- 


band's authority—I was not ſtrict enough—l hu- 


moureq 
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moured and ſpoiled her !—Bleſs me! what a thick 
miſt 1 is come over my eyes! 


| Lady Mary. 
N o, my Lord, it is clearing away. 


Lord PRI TS. 
Lead me to my room. [He is led off by Mr. Nor- 
_ berry, exhauſted with grief and anger. | 


Oliver looks after Lord Priory, then takes out his 


handkerchief, and follows him off, crying. 


Lady Mary. 67 
= ha, ha! Oh, WF I enjoy this diſtreſs ! Ha, 
ha, ha! 
Lhe officer who has attended her during the Gann and 
kept at the farther part of the tage, now comes forward, 
and bows to her. She flarts on ſeeing him—takes out 


her handkerchief, and goes crying of at the be oppo te fide. 
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K u. 
SCENE I. An Apartment at Mr. BroxzeLy' 8. 
Enter HoUSEKEEPER aud roorwax. 


HouskxzErkn. 


| Dix NER enough for twelve, and * two to ſit 


down to it! Come home without one preparation 


' —not a bed aired, or the furniture uncovered. 


FoorMAx. 
This i is wor the firſt time he has dike fo. | 


* HovsrKEEPER. | 
No: but 'tis always thus when a woman's in the 
caſe, Well, I do ſay that my own fex are 


Foor MAN. 
Huſh ! here they are. Run away. [Exennt, 


Euter Lady PR IORVY and Mr, BROXZELY, 


Lady PRIORx. 
Only twelve miles from London? 


BRONZZELVY. 

No more, be aſſured. | 

Lady PRIORv. 

And you avow that I did not come hither by the 
commands of my huſband; but was deceived into 
that belief by you. 

BronzELY. 

Still it was by his commands your ſervant. intro- 
duced me to you; and, upon an errand, which EF 
feared to deliver till I arrived at a houſe of my 


OWN. 
Lady 
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Lady Priory. 
What is the errand ? . = 8 
= BAONZ ELV. 
To tell you that Il love you. 

=” Lady PRlIoky. 

Do you aſſert, Lord Priory ſent you to me for 
this? 5 1 e 
BRONZ EL xv. 

I aſſert, that, in triumph at your betraying to him 
our private appointment, he gave me leave to have 
a ſecond trial. If, then, you have ever harboured 
one with to revenge, and forſake a churliſh ungrate- 

ful partner, never return to him more—but remain 
with me. 


— — — — {4 YT 
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— 


2 


_— 


Lady PRIOR Y. = 
And what ſhall I have gained by the exchange, 
when you become churliſh, when you become un- 
grateful? My children's ſhame ! the world's con- 
5 5 tempt! and yours! [Smiling] Come, come; you 
* are but jeſting, Mr. Bronzely! You would not 
affront my little ſhare of common ſenſe by making 
the ſerious offer of fo bad a bargain. Come, own 
the jeſt, and take me home immediately. 
| | „ n. 
\ | Is it impoſſible for me to excite your tenderneſs? 
| | Lady Priory. 
Utterly impoſſible. 
| BRONZELY. 
I will then rouſe your terror. 


| Lady PRTORY. 
Even 7hat ] defy. 


— 
—— 


— 8 * * _— — 
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BRONZELY. | 
Lady Priory, you are in a lonely houſe of mine, 
where I am ſole maſter, and all the ſervants ſlaves 
to my will. | : 


[Lady 
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{Lady Priory calmly takes out her knitting, draw! 
4 chair, and fits down to knit a pair of ſtockings. ] | 


BRONZ ELV [ afide.] 

This compoſure is worſe than reproach—a wo- 
man who meant to yield would be outrageous.— 
[ Goes to ſpeak to her, then turns away |—By heaven 


| the looks ſo reſpectable in that employment, I am 


afraid to inſult her. {| After a frreggle with himſelf) 
Ah * don't you fear me? 


Lady Priory. 


No—for your fears will 8 me—] have no 
occaſion for my own. 


BRONZELY. 
What have I to fear? 


Lady Prtony. 
| You fear to lounge no more at routs, at balls, 
at operas, in Bond- ſtreet; no more to dance in 
circles, chat in ſide boxes, or roar at taverns: for 
you have obſerved enough upon the events of life 
to know—that an atrocious offence like violence to 
a woman, never eſcapes condign puniſhment. 


BRONZELY. | 

Oh! for once, let your mind be feminine as your 
Heron — hear the vows 266 ſeizes her hand—fhe 
riſes —he ſtarts back.] 


Lady Prioky. - | | 
Ah! did not I toll you, you were afraid? 'Tis 
von who are afraid of me. [He looks abaſhed.] 
Come, you are aſhamed, tool ſee you are, and I 
pardon you.—In requital, ſuffer me to return home 
immediately. | He flakes his head. | — How! are 
not you aſhamed of yourſelf ? | 


BRONZELY. 


I was not this moment. But now you mention 
it, I think I am. 
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Lady PRIOR. 
Repent your folly then, and take me home. 


[haſtily]. 
 BRONZELY. 


Can you wiſh to go back to the man who has 
made this trial of your fidelity, and not reſent his 
conduct? 

Lady Priory. 

Moſt aſſuredly I wiſh to return, But if you de- 
liver me ſafe, perfectly ſafe from farther ;nfult, it 
will be impoſhble for me not to ſhew reſentment 
to Lord Priory, 

BRONZELY. 

Why oy in that caſe ? 


Lady PRTOR T. 
Becauſe, only in that caſe, you will make an im- 


preſſion on my heart and [ will reſent his having 


expoſed me to ſuch a temptation. 


BRONZZ ELV. 
Oh! T take you home directly—this moment. 


Al make an impreſſion on your heart. William! 


—T[calling|-I'll take you home directly. Here, 
John, Thomas, William [calling] But, upon my 
life, it will be a hard taſk—1 cannot do it I am 
afraid I am afraid I cannot. —hBeſides, what are 
we to ſay when we go back ?—No matter what, ſo 
you will but think kindly of me, | Enter SERVANT. ] 
— Order the horſes to be put to the chaiſe ; I am 
going back to London immediately. Quick! 


quick! Bid the man not be a moment, for fear 1 


| thould change my mind. 
SERVANT. 


The chai is ready now, Sir ; for the poſt- hw 


was going back without unharneſſing his horſes. 


BRONZELY. 
Then tell him he muſt perform his journey in 
half an hour—lIf he is a moment longer, my reſo- 
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jut ion will ſtop on the road. Exit Servant.) I feel 
my good deſigns ftealing away already—now they 
are flying rapidly. Tating Lady Priory's and 
Pleaſe to look another way—l ſhall certainly recant 
if I ſee you. [Going — And now ſhould 1 have the 
reſolution to. take you ſtraight to your huſband, you: 
will have made a more contemptible figure.of, me 
by this laſt trick, than by any one you have played 
me. Exit, leading her off. 
BrRonZELY, 

[Z/:thont] Tell the poſt-boy he need not wait—[ 
ax þ changed my mind—1 ſha'n't go to London to- 
night. 9 5 


SCENE II. A Room in a Priſon. 
Euter Miſs Dok RILTLON and Mr. NorBarev, 


Mr. NorBErRRy, 129 

You ought to have known it,was in vain to ſend 
for me. Have not I repeatedly declared, that, till 
J heard from your father, you ſhould receive no- 
thing more from me than a bare ſubſiſtence ?—l pro- 
miſe to allow you thus much, even in this miſerable 
place: but do not indulge a hope that I can re- 
leaſe you from it. [She weeps—he goes to the door —» 
then returns. I forgot to mention, that Mr. Man- 
dred goes on board to-morrow for India; and, little 


as you may think of his ſenfibility, he ſeems con» 


cerned at the thought of quitting England without 
juſt bidding you farewel. He came with me his 
ther—iha!l I fend him up? 

| Miſs DoRrillon. 

Oh ! no : for heaven's ſake! Deliver me from 
his aſperity, as you would ſave me from diſtrac- 
54: M0" Non ku Rv. e 
Nay, 'tis for the laſt time—you had better ſee 

5 8 : him, 
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him. Vou may be ſorry, perhaps, you did not, | 


- When he is gone. 


| Mi Dorr1t.LoN. | 
No, no: I ſha'n't be ſorry.—Go, and excite me 
| —Go, and prevent his coming. I cannot ſee him. 
—| Exit Mr.. Norberty:|--This would be aggravation 
of puniſhment, to ſhut me in a priſon, and yet not 
ſhelter me from the inſults of the world! 


Enter Sir William [Se farts ] 
Sir WILLIAM. 


I know you haye deſired not to be troubled 


with my viſit ; and I come with all humility——1 
do not come, 'be aſſured, to reproach you. 


Miß DoRR1LLON. 
Unexpected mercy! 


Hir WILLIAM. 


No; though I have watched Jour courſe with 


anger, yet do not behold its en 


Miſs Doxr1LLON, 
It is not to your honour, that you think i it neceſ- 
ſary to give this ſtatement of your mind. 


| Sir WILLIAM. 
ow be——but I never boaſted of erfeftion, 
though I can boaſt of grief that I am fo far be- 
neath it. I can boaſt too, that, though I feral 
give offence to others, I could never part with any 
one for ever (as I now ſhall with you), without en- 
deayouring to make ſome atonement. 


Ms DoxRILLON. 
| You acknowledge, then, your cruelty to me? 


Sir WILLIAM. 

I acknowledge I have taken upon me to advife, 
beyond the liberty allowed by cuſtom to one who 
has no apparent intereſt or authority But, not to 
Tepeat what has paſſed, I come, with the approbati- 
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on of your friend Mr. Norberry, to make a propoſaſ 
to you for the future. [he draws chairs, and they It.] 
I Mi DokRILoj“. 

| What propoſal ? What is it? [eager/y.] 
ef Sir WILLIAM. | © 85 
Mr. Norberry will not give either his money or 
his word to reteaſe you But as I am rich-have 
loſt my only child and wiſh to do ſome good with 
my fortune, E will inſtantly lay down the money of 
which you are in want, upon certain conditions. 

3 | Miſs DoxRIILIo Nx. ts 
Do I hear right? Is it poſſible I can find a friend 
in you — a friend to relieve me from the depth of 
| miſery! Oh Mr. Mandred ! 
| Sir WILLIAM. | 

Before you return thanks, hear the conditions on. 

which I make the offer. | | 
1 Miſs DokRILTOR. 

Any conditions What you pleaſe! 

. S WILLIAM. 3 

You muſt promiſe; never, never to return to your 
former follies and extravagancies. [ She /ooks down. ] 
Do you hetitate? Do you refuſe ?—Won't you pro- 


miſe? 


Miß DoxRILLox. 
I would, willingly—but for one reaſon. 
„ Sir WILLIAM. 
And what is that? | 
5 Miſs PoxRILTLox. 
The fear, I ſhould not keep my word. 
| | Sir W1LLIAM, 
Tou will, it your fear be real. 
Myi/s DORRILLON. 


It z real—It is even fo great, that I have no 
hope. | | 
Str 
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nnn. 

Your refuſe. my offer then, and diſmiſs me? [ Ryfes.] 

| Miſs DoxRILLOVW Ling alſo. ] 

With much reluctance — But I cannot, indeed I 
cannot make a promiſe, unleſs I were to feel my 
Heart wholly ſubdued; and my mind entirely con- 
vinced that I ſhould never break it.—Sir, I am moſt 
ſincerely obliged tb you for the good which I am 


ſure you deſigned me; but do not tempt me with 


the propoſal again—do not place me in a ſituation, 


that might add to all my other afflictions, the re- 


having deceived you. 


Sir WILLIAM [after a pauſe. 

Well, I will diſpenſe with this condition but 
there is another I muſt ſubſtitute in its ſtead. Re- 
ſolve to paſs the remainder of your lite, ſome few 
enſuing years at leaſt, in the country, [ farts.) 
Do you {tart at that? | 


Miſs DoxritoN, 

I do not love the country. 1 am always miſerable 
while 1 am from London, Betides, there are no 
follies or extravagancies in the country.—-Dear Sir, 
this is, giving me up the, firſt uo, and then 
n me to keep It, | 


Sir WAILLIAM, 

There, Madam, [ taking out his. pocket-book} I ſcorn 
to hold out hopes, and then deftroy them. "There is 
a thouſand pounds free of all conditions e takes ir} 
—extricate yourſelt from this ſituation, and be your 
owh miſtreſs to return to it when you pleaſe, | Going. 


Miſs DarR&1LLON,, | 
Oh, my benefattor, bid me farewell at parting 
do not leave me in anger. 
Sir WILLIAM, 


mal 0 


How! will you diftate terms to me, while you 


reject all mine? | 
M 2 Miſs 
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5 DoxRILL LON. g 
Then only ſuffer me to expreſs my gratitude — 


Sir WILLIAM, 
Iwill not hear you. [ going. 


Miſs DoRRILLON, 
Then hear me on another fabjed: a yes of 
much importance indeed it is. 


Sir WILLIAM, 
Well ! 
Miſs DoRRILLON. 

You are going to India immediately—lt is poſ- 
{ible that there, or at ſome place you will ſtop at 
on your way, you may meet with my father, 


Sir WILLIAM, 
Well : 
Miſs Doxr1LLON, 
You have heard that I have expected him home 
for ſome time paſt, and that I ſtill live i in hopes — 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Well \—{ anion fly;l 


Miſs DoRRILL ON. Gs 
If you ſhould ſee him, and ſhould be in his com- 
| pany—don' t mention me. | 


Sr WILLIAM. 
Not mention you 9 
Miſs Dorrit ron. . 
At leaſt, not my indiſcretions Oh ! I ſhould 
dic, it I thought e would ever know of them. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Do you think he would not diſcover them bim- 
ſelf, ſhould he ever ſee you? | 


Miſs DorRil ion. 
But he would not diſcover them all at once—I 
ſhould be on my guard when he firſt came—My ill 
habits would ſteal on him progreſſively, and not be 


half 


— — — Gate AGRI cert L oat f > >». 
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half ſo ſhocking, as if you were to vociferate them 
all j in a breath. | 
Sir WILLIAM, 
To put you out of apprehenſion at once your 
n is not coming home nor will he ever return 
to his own country. 


Miſs DokRILLOx Harting. 
You ſeem to ſpeak from certain knowledge —= 
Oh! heavens! is he not living? | 


= Sir WILLIAM. 
Yes, living—but under ſevere affliction fortune 
has changed, and all his hopes are blaſted. 


Miſs DoRRILLON. 

Fortune changed!“ -In poverty? my father 
in poverty ?—| weeping, Oh, Sir, excuſe, what may 
perhaps appear an ill compliment to your bounty; 
but to me, the greateſt reverence I can pay to it.— 
You are going to that part of the world where he 
is; take this precious gift back, ſearch out my fa- 
ther, and let m be the object of your beneficence, 
— | Forces it into his haud.]— 1 ſhall be happy in this 
priſon, indeed I ſhall, fo I can but give a momentary 
relief to my dear, dear father. ple William zakes 
out lis handkerthief.] — ou -weep !—This preſent, 


perhaps, would be but poor alleviation of his 1 


ferings— perhaps he is in ſickneſs; or a priſoner ! 
Oh! if he is, releaſe me inſtantly, and take me with 
you to the place of his confinement, 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Wat! quit the joys of London? 
= Miſs DoRRILLON. 
On ſuch an errand, I would quit them all 


without a figh—And here I make a folemn prone. 


to you-—l kneeling, 7 
Sir WILLIAM. 
Hold, you may wiſh to break it. 
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Miſs DoRR1L LON. 
Then only ſuffer me to expreſs my gratitude — 


Sir WILLIAM, 
1 wil not hear you, going. 


Miſs DoRRILLLON. 
Ihen hear me on another ſubject: a ſubjed of 
much importance—indeed It is. 


Sir WILLIAM, 
Well ! 
N. % DORRILLON. 15 
You are going to India immediately lt is poſ- 
ſible that there, or at ſome place you will ſtop at 
on your way, you may meet with my father. 


Sir WILLIAM, 
Well ! 
Miſs DoxniLLON, 
You have heard that I have expected him home 
for ſome time paſt, and that I ſtill live in hopes me 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Well !|—{anxioufly.1 


Miſs DorrILLON. | 
If you ſhould ſee him, and thould be in his com- 
| Roy t mention me, 


Sr WILLIAM. 
Not mention you ? 


Miſs Dorrir ron. | 
At leaſt, not my indiſcretions——Oh ! I ſhould 
die, it I thought he would ever know of them. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Do you think he would not diſcover them him- 
felt, ſhould he ever ſee you? 


Miſs Dok RILTLON. 
But he would not diſcover them all at once—l 
ſhould be on my guard when he firſt came—My ill 


habits would ſteal on him progreſſively, and not ai 
hal 
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half ſo ſhocking, as if you were to vociferate them 

all j in a breath. 
| Sir WILLIAM, | 

To put you out of apprehenſion at once—your 

father is not coming home—nor will he ever return 

to his own country. | 


Miſs Douiros farting.) 
You ſeem to ſpeak from certain knowledge — 
Oh! heavens! 1s he not hving ? 


i Sir WILLIAM. 
Yes, living—but under ſevere affliction fortune 
has changed, and all his hopes are blaſted. 


Miſs Dorrit.ow. 

Fortune changed!“ In poverty? — my father 
in poverty! ?—[ weeping. - Oh, Sir, excuſe, what may 
perhaps appear an ill compliment to your bounty; 
but to me, the greateſt reverence I can pay to it.— 


You are going to that part of the world where he _ 


is; take this precious gift back, ſearch out my fa- 
ther, and let im be the object of your beneficence, 
— | Forces it into his hand. | — I ſhall be happy in this 
priſon, indeed I ſhall, fo I can but give a momentary 
relief to my dear, dear father. ad William zakes 
out his handkerchief. | —Y ou -weep !—This preſent, 

perhaps, would be but poor alleviation of his ſuf- 
terings—perhaps he is in ſickneſs; or a priſoner! 
Oh! if he is, releaſe me inſtantly, and take me with 
_ to the place of his confinement, | 


Sir WILLIAM. 
What! quit the joys of London? 


Miſs DoRRILLON. 
On ſuch an errand, I would quit them all 
without a figh—And here Lmake a ſolemn promiſe 
10 you. kerung. 85 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Hold, you may wiſh to break it, 


Miſs 
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Aſis DokRILLON. 


Never exact what vow you will on His occaſion, 
I will make, and keep it.—{ Enter Mr. Nox BERRY. 
Ae riſes, ]—Oh ! Mr. Norberry, he has been tell- 
ing me ſuch things of my father - | 
Mr. NORBERRY. 


Has he? Then kneel again — call him by that 
name — and unplore him not to diſown you for his 


child. 


Miſs DoRRILLON. | 
Good heaven! I dare not — I dare not do as 
you require. [ She faints on Norberry.] 


Sir WILLIAM [ going 40 her. 

My daughter: !— My child! — 
| Mr. NORBERRY. 

At thoſe names ſhe revives.—{ She raiſes her head, 
but expreſſes great agitation. Come, let us quit this 
wretched place—the will be better then. My car- 
riage is at the door. You will follow us. 


[ Exeunt, leading off Mis Dorrillon. 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Follow you !—Yes—and l perceive that, in ſpite 
of philoſophy, juſtice, or reſolution, I could follow 
you all the world over. [xi 


SCENE III. Another Room in the Priſon. 


Lady Mary diſcovered fitting in a dejected poſture, 
at a miſerable table. 


Lady Marv. 

Provoking ! not an anſwer to one of my pathetic 
letters !—nor a creature to come and condole with 
me !—Oh that I could but regain my liberty before 
my diſgrace is announced in the public prints — I 
could then boldly contradict every paragraph that 

aſſerted 


8 
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aſſerted it—by & We have authority to ſay, no ſuch 
event ever took place.” 


Enter a Man belonging to the priſon. 


MAN. 
One Sir George Evelyn is here, Madam; he will 
not name your name, becauſe it ſha'n't be made 
public; but he deſires you will permit him to come 


and ſpeak a few words to you, provided you are 


the young lady from Groſvenor-ſtreet, with whom 
he has the pleaſure of being acquainted. | 
Lady MARV. 
"Ya yes, I am the young lady from Groſvenor- 
ſtreet — my compliments to Sir George, I am that 
lady; intimately acquainted with him; and entreat 


he will walk up. [Exit the Man.] IL his is a moſt 


fortunate incident in my tragedy ! Sir George no 
doubt takes me for Miſs Dorrillon; yet I am fure he 
is too much the man of gallantry and. good breed- 


ing to leave me in this place, although he viſits me 


by miſtake. 7 
Sir GEORGE EVELYN [ ſpeaking as he enters. ] 


Sir GEORGE. | 

Madam, you are free—the doors of the prilon are 
open — my word is paſſed for the He flops — 
looks around —expreſſes ſurpriſe and con fron. ] 

Lady Mary | cnrtfying very lou. 

Sir George, I am under the molt infinite obliga- 
tion - Words are too poor to convey the ſenſe 1 
have of this act of friendſhip—but 1 truſt my | rent 
tude will for ever —— 


Sir GzoroE [ronfuſed. 1 


Madam—really—I ought to apologiſe for wy li- 


berty I have taken. 


Lady Marr. 5 
No liberty at all, Sir Wee at leaſt no apology 
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is neceſſary I inſiſt on hearing no excuſes. A vir- 
tuous action requires no preface, no prologue, no, 
ceremony—and ſurely, if one action be more noble 
and generous than another, it muſt be that one, 
where an act of benevolence is conferred, and the 
object, an object of total indifference to the liberal 
benefactor. — Generous man, good evening.—Call. 
me a coach. | going. ] OT 
Sir GEORGE. 
Stay, Madam! beg leave to ſay 
Lady MARV. | | 
Not a word —I won't hear a word—my 
thanks ſhall drown whatever you have to ſay. 


Enter the former Max. 


| Sir Groxkck. AI 
Pray, Sir, did not you tell me, you had a very 
young lady under your care? 
f MAN. 
Yes, Sir, ſo I had but ſhe, it ſeems, has juſt been 
releaſed, and is gone away with the gentleman 
who paid the debt. 
| Lady Mary. 
Do you mean Miſs Dorrillon ? 
| . Man. 1 
I mean the other lady from Groſvenor:ſtreet. 
Sir GEORGE. | 
Who can have releaſed her? 

30 Lady Marv. e 
Some friend of mine, I dare ſay, by miſtaxe - Well, 
if it is ſo, ſhe is extremely welcome to the good 
fortune which was detigned for me. For my part, 
could not ſubmit to an obligation from every one 
—ſcarcely from any one — and from no one with 
fo little regret as I ſubmit to it from Sir Geotge 
Evelyn. | _ [ Extt, cuilfying lo Sir George. 

fg : 1 
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e Fir GORE. | | 
Diſtra&ion ! the firſt diſappointment is nothing to 
this ſecond! to the refleftion that Miſs Dorrillon 
has been ſet at liberty by any man on earth except 
_ mylels. -- 1 TW, 


SCENE IV. A. Apartment at Mr. NoRBERRY'S. 
Euter Lord Priory. | 


| Lord PRTOR Y. | 

What a ſituation is mine ! I cannot bear ſolitude, 
and am aſhamed to ſee company! I cannot bear to 
think on the ungrateful woman, and yet I can think 
of nothing elſe ! It was her conduct which I ima- 
gined had alone charmed me; but I perceive her 
power over my heart, though that conduct is 
changed! J 


Enter Mr. Nok BERRY, Sir WiILIAu, and Mzſs 
|  DORRILLON. i 


| | Mr. NorBERRY. 
My dear Lord wh exert 4 ſpirits to receive 
and congratulate a friend of mine. Sir William 
Dorrillon (preſenting him] father to this young wo- 
man, whole failings he has endeavoured to correct 
under the borrowed name of Mandred. 


: Sie W1LLIAM. 
And with that fictitious name, I hope to dif: 
burthen myſelf of the imputation of having ever 
offered an affront to my Lord Priory. [He takes Lord 
Priory ide, and they talk together.) 9 5 


Enter Sir GkORGE EVELYN. 


ge, | Sir GEORGE. 
Is it poſſible what 1 * heard is true? wag it 
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Mr. Mandred tic has reſtored Miſs Dorrjllon to 


the protection of Mr. Norberry? 


| Sir WILLIAM [comwng forward 15 
No, Sir George, | have now taken her under = 


own protection. 
Sir Genen. 


B what title, Sir? 


Sir WILLIAM. 
A very tender one—don't be alarnied—T : am her 


- father. 
Sir a E. 
Sir William Dorrillon? [ They talk apert. % 


Euter Lavy Manv. 
Lady Max v. 


Has there been any 1 of my Lady pri- 


ory yet? ſſees Miſs Dorrillon.] My dear Dorzillon, 
a lover of yours has done the civileſt thing by me! 
As I live, here he is. How do you do, Sir 
George? I ſuppoſe-you have all heard the news ot 
Bronzely running away-with 
iG 1 | 

Huſh Lord Priory i is here, 
| 1 Man v. 

Oh, he knows it — and it is not improper to re- 
mind him ogit—it will teach him humility. 

| Lord PRIORY. 

I am humble, Lady Mary, and own I have had a 
better opinion of your ſex than I ought to have 
© 5 


Lady Maxx. 


Fou mean, of your management of us; of your 


inſtructions, reſtlictions, and corrections. 
Emer Suavan r. 


0 ' SERVANT. 


| Lady Priory and Mr, Bronzely. 


Lady 


1 
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| turn the arranteſt blockhend 
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of ka Lady Mary. 
What of them? 
I: | SERVANT.- 
| Thiy are here. : 


Lord Px TORx. | | 
I ſaid ſhe'd preſerve her fidelity! Did not tl ala | 


ſay ſo? Have I wavered once? Did I not always 


tell you all that ſhe was only making e of 
Bronzely? Did I not tell you all ſo? my 


Enter BRONZELY and Lady Px Tonk. 


5 BRONZ EL v. 
Then, indeed; my Lord, you ſaid wy for I re- 


Tord PRIORx. 

I always ſaid you would! But how is it? Where 
have you been? What occaſion for a poſt-chaiſe ? 
Inſtantly explain, or I ſhall forfeit that dignity of a 
huſband to which, in thoſe degenerate times, [ have 


almoſt an excluſive right. 


BRONZELY. 
To reinſtate you, my Lord, in thoſe honours, I 


_ accompany Lady Priory ; and beg public pardon 


for the opinion I once publicly profeſſed, of your | 


| want of influence over her affections. 


Lord PRIx Xx. 
Do you hear? Do you all hear? Lady Mar do 
you bear? 
BRO NZ EL v. | 
Taking advantage of your permiſſion to call on 
her, by ſtratagem 11 0 79 her to quit your houſe, 


left reſtraint might there act as my enemy. But 
your authority, your prerogative, your honour at- 
tached to her under my roof. She has held thoſe 


rights ſacred, and compelled even me to revere 
them. 


N 2 _— :- Lord 


F * 
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Lord PRIORx. 


Do you all hear? I was ſure it would turn out ſo! 


Lady Max. 
This f is the firſt time I ever knew the gallant's 
word taken for a woman's honour, 


| Lord PRIORY. 
I will take her own word—the tongue which for 


eleven years has never in the ſlighteſt inſtance de- 


ceived me, I will believe upon all occaſions. My 
dear wife, boldly pronounce before this company 


that you return to me with the ſame affection and 


reſpect, and the ſelt-ſame contempt for this man— 
[zo Bronzely you ever had. 4 /hort pauſe. 
Lady Makv. 
She makes no anſwer. 
Lord Prrogy. 


CO 


Huſh! Huſh! She -is going to ſpeak 4 ee 


panſe - Why, why don't you peak ? 
| Lady PRioky. 
Becauſe I am at a loſs what to ſay. 
Lady MARV. 
Hear, hear, hear—do you all hear? 


Lord Priory. 
Can you be at a loſs to declare you hate Mr. 
Bronzely ? 
Lady . 
I do wot hate him. 
Lady Mary. 
[ was ſure it would turn out ſo. 
| Lord PRI Ok. 
Can you be at a loſs to ſay you love me? 

[ She appears embarraſſed. 
| Lady Mary. 
She 35 ; at a loſs. 

; Lord PRIORv. 
How! Don't you tear me? 
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Lady PRIORx. 
Yes. 

Lady Mary. 
She ſpeaks plainly to that queſtion. 

Lord PRxIORx. 


You know I love truth—ſpeak plainly to all their | 


curioſity requires. 
Lady Pr1oRY. 


Since you command it then, my Lord conſefs | 
that Mr. Bronzely's conduct towards ! me has cauſed 


2 kind of ſentiment in my heart- 


Lord PRIORY. 


Hah! What? 
Lady Marv. 


You muſt believe her—* ihe has told you truth 


for cleven years.” 
Lady PrIoRy. 


A ſenſation which 
Lord PRIOR x. | 
Stop—any truth but this I could have borne.— 


Reflect on what you are ſaying—Conlider what you 


are e theſe your primitive manners? i 
| Lady PRIORY. 


1 eld have continued thoſe manners, hd I 
| known none but primitive men. But to preſerve 


ancient auſterity, while, by my huſband's conſent, 


I am affailed by modern gallantry, \ would be the - 


taſk of a Stoic, and not of his female {lave. 


Lady Mary. 


Do you hear? Do you all hear? My Lord, do Jou 
hear? 


Lord PRIORY. 
1 40—1 do—and though the ſound diſtracts me, 
I cannot doubt her word. 
Lady PRrIORY. | 
It gives me.excetlive joy to hear you ſay fo: be- 
cauſe you will not tt en doubt me when J add 


that 
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that gratitude, for his . me ſo won to you, 
P g 


18 the only ſentiment he has in 


Lord Prog. 
Then my management of a wife is right after 


all! 
5 Mr. NorBERRY. 
Mr. Bronzely, as your preſent behaviour has in 
eat meaſure atoned for your former actions, I 
will introduce to your acquaintance my friend 
Sir William Dorrillon. _ 


BRONZELY. 
' Mandred, Sir William Dorrillon ! 


Sir WILLIAM. 

And conſidering, Sir, that upon one or two oc- 
caſions I have been honoured with your confidence 
you will not be ſurpriſed, if the firſt command I lay 
upon my danghter, is—to take refuge from your 
purſuits, in the protection of Sir George Evelyn. 


Sir GEORGE. 
And may I hope, Maria ? 


Mis DoRRILLOV. 
No—I will inſtantly put an end to all your hopes. 


yr GEORGE. 


ired. 


How! 

Sir WILLIAU. 

By raiſing you to the ſummit of your wiſhes. 
Alarmed at my ſeverity, ſhe has owned her readi- 
neſs to become the ſubjett of a milder govern- 
ment. 

Sir GzoRGE. 
She ſhall never repine at the election ſhe has 


made. 


Lord 11 
But, Sir George, if you are a prudent man, you 
will fix your eyes on my little domeſtic ſtate, and 


guard againſt a rebellion. 


Lady 


/ 
{ 
4 
« 
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Lach Prrony. : 

Not the rigour of its laws has ever induced me 
to with them aboliſhed. 


BronzZELY [to Lady Pricey.” 
Dear Lady, you have made me think with re- 
verence on the matrimonial compatt : and I de- 
mand of you, Lady Mary—if, in conſequence of 


former overtures, I ſhould eſtabliſh a legal authority 
Over you, and become your chief magiſtrate—would 
you ſubmit to the ſame controul to which Lady 


Priory ſubmits? _ 
Lady MaRv. 

Any controul, rather than have no chief magi- 
ſtrate at all. 
| Sir GzorGE [to M. Iſs Dorrillon. ] 

And what do you ſay to this? 
X Miſs DoRRILLON. SJ | 
Simply one ſentence—A maid of the preſent day 


| hall become a wife like thoſe—of former times. 


The 1 gene 1 comes forward. 


WRITTEN BY MR. TAYLOR; - 


SPOKEN BY MISS JALLIS 


Wer, female critics, what's the ſentence, ws 
Can you with kindneſs treat this ſa 
That gives to ancient dames the wr 
And boldly cenſures thoſe of e. days? 


play, 
of praiſe 


9 


„ 

Bring us good huſbands firſt, and, on my liſe, 

For every one we'll ſhew as good a wife. | 

Whate'er the errors in the nuptial ſtate, 

Man ſets th' example to his paſſive mate; 

While all the virtues tlie proud ſex can claim 

From female influence caught the gen'rous flame. 

' Nay, though our gallant rulers of the main 

With force retiſtleſs cruſh the pride of Spain 

"Tis Woman triumphs—that inſpiring charm 

With tenfold vigour nerves the hero's arm: 

For KING and CounTRY though they nobly bleed, 

The ſmile of BEAUTY is their deareſt meed, . 
an ſhould Hill be Beauty's Gare * 
Since tis © the brave alone deſerve the fair.” 


